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The Hiftoric of 

Henrie the fourth. 

’Enter the King^ Lord .John of Lancaflcr, Earte of 
V/ejlmerUnd, with others . 

King. 

O Ihaken as weare,fo wan with care, 

Find we a time for frighted Peace to pant, 

And breath fhort winded accents ofnewbroilet 

| Tg he commence in {fronds a farre remote : 
^_J^/jSIo more the thirftie entrance ofthis (bile, 

jShalldaubeher lippeswith her owne children! 
No more fha‘ trenching Wane channel her fields, (blood; 

Nor brufe her flourets with the armed hoofes 
Of hoftile paces : thofeoppofed eyes. 

Which like the Meteors ofa troubled lieauen, 

Allof onenature,of one fubffance bred. 

Did lately mcetcin the intefline fhecke. 

And furious clofeofciuill butch crie. 

Shall now in mutuall wel-befeeming,vanckcs, 

March all one way., and be no more oppos’d 
Againft acquaintance, kindred and allyes* 1 
The edge of warre.like an lll-fheathed Knife, 

No more fhall cut his Maifler ; therefore friends. 

As farre as to the Sepulchre ofChrifl:, 

Whofefouldier now voder whofeblefied CrofTe, 
Wcareimprefied and ingag’d to fight, 

Foorthwith a power of A«jrA/£ fhall weleuy, 

Whofe armes were moulded in their mothers wombe, 

To chafe thefe ‘Pagans in thefeholy fieldes, 

Ouer wliofe acres walkt thofe bleffed feeie, 

_ whi' 
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T be Htftorie of 

Which i 4 oo.ycares agoe wercnailde, 

For ouraduantage on the bitter Crofle : 

But this our purpofe is twelue month old. 

And booties tis to. tell you we wiH go. 

Therefore we meete not now : then let me heare 
Of you my gentleCoofen Weftmerland, 

What y efternight our Counfell did decree, 

In forwarding this deere expedience. 

Weft. My licge,this hafle was hot in queftion, 

And many limits ofthe charge fet do wnc 
But yefternight,when all athwart there came 
A Poll: from Wales, loaden with heauy newes; 

Whofe worft was, that the noble Mortimer, 

Leading themenofHerdfordfhireto fight 
Againft the irregular and Wilde Glendorver, 

Was by the rude handes ofthat Welchman taken, 

A thoufand'of his people butchered : 

Vpcn whole dead corps there was fuchmifufe. 

Such bcafUy ihameles transformation 
By thofe Welchwomendone,asmaynotbe 
( Withoutmuch fhame)retold or fpoken of. 

Kmg. It feemes then, that the tidings ofthis broile. 
Brake cfflf our bafines for the Holy land. 

Weft. This matcht with other like, my gracious L. 
Far more vneuen and vnwel come ne wes, 

Camefrom the North, and thus it did report: 

On Holy-roodeday, the gallant Hot f)mr these 
Young Percy, and braue eHrchibald, 

That euer valiantandapprouedy^r. 

At Hoimedon met, where they did fpend 
A fad and bloody houre : 

As by d ifcharge of their Artillarie, 

And ihape of likelihood the newes was told: 

For he that brought them, in the very heate 
And pride of their conten tion.did take Horfe, 
Vncertaineoftheiflueany way. 

King. Here is a deare, and true induftrious friend. 
Sir Walter "Plant, new lighted from his Horfe, 



Henry the 

Stainde with the variation ofeach foyle. 

Betwixt that Holme don, and this feat of ours; 

And he hath brought vs fmoothand welcome ncwcs. 

The Earle of Dtrwglas is difcomfited, 

Ten thoufand bold Scots,t wo and twentie Knights 
Balkt in their owne blood did Sir Walter fee 
OnHolmedons yAamm ofprifoners Hotjpar tooke 
CMordake Earle of Fife, and eldcft fonne 
T o beaten Howglas and the Earle of esftboll 
Of tJMurrey, (tongas ,w.d t^Mentetth : 

And is not this an honourable fpoyle? 

A gallantprize ? Ha,Coofenis it not? In faythit is. 

Weft. A Conqueft for a Prince to boaft of. 

Kmg. Yea, there thou mak’ft me fad,and raak 3 ft me finne 
In cnuy,that my Lord Northumberland, 

Should be the Father of fo bleft a Sonne : 

A Sonne,who is the Theame of Honours tongue, 
AmongftaGroue, the very flraighteft Plant, 

Who is fweete Fortunes Minion and her pride, 

Whilft I by looking on the praifc of him. 

See Ryot and Dtlhonourftaine the brow 
Ofmy young Harry. O that it could be prou’d. 

That fome night-tripping Fairy had exchangde 
In Cradle clothes.our Children where they lay. 

And cal’d m ine Percy, his Plantagenet\ 

Then would l haae his Harry, and he mine, 

But let him from my thoughtes : What thinke you Coofe 
Of this young Percies pride 2 ThePrifoners 
Which he in this aduenture hath furprifde, 

To his owne vfe he kcepes,and fendes me word 
I fiiall haue none but C Mordake Earle of Fife. 

Weft. This is his V nckles teaching ; This is Worcefter, 
Maleuolent to you in allafpe&es : 

Which makes him prune him'elfe, and briftle vp 
The creft of Youth againft your dignitie. 

King. But I haue fent for him to anfwere this : 

And for thiscaufeawhilewe mufinegleft 
Our holy purpofe tolerufikm. 
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The Hi ft one of 

Coofen,on Wednefday next, our counfell we will hold 
At Winfor, fo informer theLords : 

But come your fclfe with fpecd to vs againe, 

Formore is tobefayd.and to bedone, 

Then out ofanger canbc vttered. 

Weft. I will my Liege. &cm> 

Enter Prince of Wales and. Sir Iohnpalft affe. 
pair Now Hal, what time of day is it lad? 

Prince Thcuartfo fat-witted with drinking of old Sack?, 
and vnbuttoning thee after fupper, & fleeping vpon Benches 
after noone, that thou haft forgo tten to demaund that truely, 
which thou wouldeft truely know. What adeuill halt thouto 
doe with the time of the day ? vnlefte houtes were cups of 
Sacke, and minutes Capons, &Clodcs the tongues of Bawdcs, 
and Dials the fignes-of'Leaping houfes, and theblefled Sunnc 
himfelfe afaireW Wench in flame-c.oulcrcd Taffata*, lice 
no reafon why thou fhouldeft bcfuperfluoiu to demaund the 
time of the day. 

Falf. Indeed you comeneerc me now Hal, tor we that taicc 
Purfes ®oc by the Moone and feuen Starres, and not byP <*- 
bus, he, that wandring knight fo faire: and J prcthcc \\ecte 
wagge, when thou art King, as God faue thy GraceyM . 1 
I flmuldfay,forGracethou wilthauenone. 

Prince. What none? , 

I-'alft Nobymy troth, nctfo much as wnlferue to oepro 
Segue to an Egge and Butter, 

Prince. Will, how then ? come roundly, -rounalv. 

Falf. Mary then,fweet wag, when theft art King, let no 
that are Squires of the nights body , be called Theeucs o 
day es beauty r let vs bcDiamcs Fcrrefters, GentUm® 1 
fhade, minions ofthe Moone •, and let men fay, we e m 

good gouernment, being gouerned as the Sea is, by our 

and chaft Miftrisithe Moone 5 vnder whofecountenauncew 

Prince. Thou fayeft well, and it holdes wclltoo, for the for- 
tune of vs that are-theMoones men, doth eooe^ancl o 
the Sea, being gouerned as the Sea is by the Mooney 




Henry the fourth. 

tsmofeNowaPurfcofgoldmoft refolutely fnatchtonMen” 

S andmoftdiffolutly fpent on Tuefday morning* 
cot with /wearing lay by, and fpent : will b cry»g 
now in as low an ebbe as thc-foote ofthe Ladder, and by & y 
in as hi ff h a flow as the ridge of the Gallo wes. 

Fair By the Lord thou faieft true lad rand is not my Ho- 

fteffeoftbeTauerneamoftfweetwench? 

Prince, As the hony of HMa, my old lad ofthe Caftlej and is 

not a Buffelerkin amoft fweet robe of durance? 

Falf How now, how now mad wagge, what in thy quips 
and thy quiddities? Whataplaguehauel to doe with aBufte 

^ Ct pnnce. Why what a poxc haue I to doe with my Hoflcfle 

ofthe Tauerne? . 

Falf Well, thou haft cald her to a reckoning many a time 

and oft. 

Prince. Did I euer call for thee to pay thy part ? 

Falf. No, lie giue thee thy due, thou haft payd all there* 

<j>rin. Yea and elfe where, fo far as my coyne would (tretchj 

and where it would not, 1 haue vfed my credit. 

Falf. Yea^nd. fo vfde it>that were it not heere apparant that 
tkouartHeirc apparant.But lprethee fweet wag.fhal there be 
Gallows (landing in England when thou arc King? & refoluti- 
on thusfubd as it is with the rufty curb of old father antick the 
Law : doe not thou when thou art a King,hanga Thccfc. 

Prin. No, thou (halt. 

Falf. Shall I? O rare ! by the Lord lie be a braue Iudge. 

Prin. Thou iudgeft faHe already. I meane thou (halt haue the 
hanging of the Theeucs, and fo become a rare Hangman. 

Falf. Well Hal, well, and infomefort itiumpes with my 
humor, as well as waiting in the Court, I can tell you. 

Prin. For obtaining of lutes? 

Falf. Yea, for obtaining offutes, whereof the Hangman 
hath no leane Wardrop. Zblood l am as malaacholy as a g.yb 
Cat,oralugd Btare. 

Prin. Or an old Lion, or a Louers Lute. 

Falf. Yea,orthe Drone ofaLincolnfhire Bagpipe. 

Prin. What fayeft thouto a Hare, or the malancholy of 

Moore- 
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Moore-ditch? v 

Falf Thou haft the moft vnfauory fimiles, and art indent 
the moft comparatiuerafcalleft fweetcyong Prince. But /-/;, 7 
Ipretheetroublemeno more with vanity, I would toGr / 
thou and l knew where a commodity of good names weret. 
be bought ran old Lord of the Counfcil rated me the orb: 
day in the ftreetc about you fir 5 but 1 markt him not, and yet 
he talkt very wifely ■, but 1 regarded him not, and yet he talkt 
wifely, and intheftreettoo. 

prince. Thou didft well : for Wifedome cries out in the 
ftreetes,and no man regardes ip. 

Falf 0 ,thou haft damnable iteration, and art indeedableto 
corrupt a Saint : thou haft done much harme vnto mee, Hall; 
Godrorgiuetheeforit : Before I knew thee Hall, Iknewno* 
thing,andnowamI,if amanfhouldfpeake truly, littlebettec 
than one of the wicked : I muft giue ouer this life 5 and I will 
giueitouer : By theLord and I do not, I am a villainerllebe 
damned for neuer a Kings fonne in Chriftendomc. 

Prince. Where /hall we take a Purfe to morrow, lack# 

Falf. Zounds, where thou wilt lad, He make one rand I do 
not, call me Villains, and Baflfell me* 

Prince. I fee a good amendment of life in thee 5 from Pray, 
ing, to Purfe taking. 

Falf. W hy, Hall; tis my vocation Hall: tis no finne for a man 
to labour in his vocation. Enter Poinei. 

Poines. Now /hall we know if Gads hill haue fet a match : 
0 ,if men were to be failed by merit,what holcin Hell were hot 
enough for him? this is the moft omnipotent Village that 
euer cry ed,Stand,to a true man . 

Frince. Good morrow Ned. 

Poines. Good morrow fweet Hall, What fayes Monueur 
Rcmorfe? What fayes fir Iohn Sacks and Sugar, lackc? How 
agrees the Diuel'l and thee about thy foule, that thou fouldeit 
him on Good-friday laft, for a cup of Madera and a cold Ca- 
pons legge? 

Frin. Sir Iohn {lands to his word, the Diuell /hall haue hu 
bargaine.for he was neuer pet a breaker of Proucrbes : hcwi 
giue the Diuellhis due. ' . 
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puries. 1 haue vizara* vuu«u , ^ t T t *r«nlrefnri 
fellies: Gads-hil lies to night in Rochefter, I haue bcf P°^ f P 
per to morrow night in Eaftcheap •, we may doe it as fecure a 
ftcepc: if you will go, I will ftufife your purfes full of crownes; 
jf you will not, tarry at home and be hangd. 

Falf. Heare ye Ycdward, if I tarry at home and go not, He 
hang you forgoing. 

Foy. You will chops. 

Falf Hal, wilt thou make one? 

Prince. Who, I rob? I a theefe? not I by my faith . 

Falf. Thers neither honefty, manhood, nor good fellow-, 
fhip inthee, nor thou camcftnot ofthe bloudroyall, if thou 
dareft not ftand for tenlhillings. 

Prince.. Well then once in my dayes lie be a madcap. 

Falf Why thats well faid. 

Prin. Well, come what will, He tarry at home. 

Falf. By theLordIlebeatraitourthen,whenthouartKing. 

Prin. I care not. 

Poin. Sir Iohn, I pretheelcaue the Prince 5 c me alone, I will 
lay him do wne Inch reafons for this aduenture,that he fhal go. 

Falf. Wei, God giue thee the fpirit ofperfwafion, 5 c him the 
eares of profiting, that what thou fpeakcft,may mouc, Sc what 
he heares may be beleeued, that the trucPrince,may(for recrea- 
tion fake)proue afalfe theefe-, for the pocre abufes of the time, 
w ant countenance : fare well /you /hall find me in Eaficheap. 

Prin. Farewel the latter fpring,farewel Alhollownefummer. 
Poy. Now my good fweet hony Lord, ride with vs tomor- 
row. Ihaueaieaft to execute, that I cannot mannage alone. 
Falftalffe, Harney, Fpj'ull, and Gads-hill, /hall rob thofe men that 
vve haue already way-laid; your felfc and I, will not be there j 
and when they haue the booty, if you and I doe not rob them, 
cut thishead from my fhoulders. 

B. Prince > 





Exit, 
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Henry the fourth. 

By how much better then my word I am, 

By fo much fhall I falfifie mens hopes. 

And like bright mettcll on a fuUin ground, 

My reformation glittering or’e my fault. 

Shall (hew more goodly, andaettaftmon; cyes> 

Then that whtch hath no foile to fee it off. 
lie fo offend, to make offence a skill, 

Redeeming tune, when men thinlce leaft I will. 

Enter. the King, H&tbujnberUndjVorceftertfotJjmr, 

Sir Walter Blunt mth others. 

Kmg. My blood hath beene too colde and temperate, 
Vnapt to ftirre at thefe indignities, 

And you haue found me, for accordingly^ 

You tread vpon my patience : but be fure 
I will from henceforth rather be my felfe. 

Mighty, and to be fcard, then my condition 

Which hath beene fnaooth asoyle*, foftas yengdownc,- 

And therfore loft that Title of refpe ft. 

Which the proudfoule nere payes but to the proud. 

Wor. Ourhoufe(myfoueraigneLcige)littledeferucs 
The fcourge ofgrsatneffe to be vfedonit, 

And that fame greatnefte too, which our owne hands 
Haue holpe to make fo pertly. Nor. My Lord 

King. Worccfter get thee gone, for I do fee 
Danger and djfobcdienc.e in thine eye, 

O fir your prefence.js too bold and peremptory. 

And Maieftie might neyer yet endure 
The mpody frontier of a feruant brow, 

You haue good leaue to leaue vs : when we need 

Your vfe and counfel,wefiiall fend for you. ' SxitWor, 

You were about to fpcake.. 

Nort. Yeamy goodLord. 

Thefe prifoners in your Higbnefte name demanded, 
Which Harry Percyhzsc at Holmedon tooke. 

Were as he fay es, not with fuch ftrength denied* 

A» hedeliucrcd to your Maiefty. 

Either enuy therefore, or mifprifion 
Is guilty of this fault, and not my fonne. 
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Brine, How (hall we part with them in fetting forth ? ! 

Po. Why, we will fetforth before or after them, and appoint 
thcmaplaceofmeeting, wherinitis atourpleafuretofaile 5 & 
then will they aduenture vpon the exploit themfelues, winch 
they fliall haueno fooiicr atchiued, but weelc fet vpon them,;. 

Prin. Yea,buttis likethat they wilknow vsby our horfes,by 
our habits, and by euery other appointment to be our felues. 

f’wTutjOurhorfesthey (hall not fee.llctiethemin the wood, 
our vizards we will change after we leaue them:&. firra,I haue 
•afesofbockorum for the nonce, to hnmaske our noted out- 
ward garments. 

Ertn. Yea, but I doubt they will be' too hard for vs. 

Po. Well, for two of them I know the to be as true bred cow- 
ardes as eucr turnd back:& for the third,if he fight longer then 
hefeesreafon Ileforfwearearmcs. Thevcrtueof this left will 
be, the incomprehenfibk lies that this farte rogue will tel vs 
when we meeteSt ftipper.how thirty at lcaft hce fought with, 
what wards, what blowes, what extremities he indured,and in 
the reproofe of this lies theieft. 

Prin. Wei, lie go with thee,prouide vsal thinges neceffary, 
and meetc me to morrow night in Eaftcheape, there He ftippe : 
farewell. 

Poy. Farewell tny Lord. Exit P dynes. 

Prin. I know you all, and will a whilevphold 
The vnyokt humor of your IdleiicfTe 
Yetherein will 1 immitatc the Sunne, 

Who doth permit thebafe contagious clouds 
To fmother vp his beauty from the world. 

That when he pleafe againe to be himfelfe, 

Being wanted, he may be more wonderdat 
By breaking through thefoule and vgly mifts 
Of vapours that did feeme to ftrangle him. 

If all the yeere were playing holy daies, 

To fport would be as tediousas to worke j 

But w hen they feldome come, they wilhl forcome, 

And nothing pleafeth but rare accidents : 

So when this loofe behauiour l throw off, 
Andpaythcdebtlneuerpromifed, 
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Hotf.My Liege, I did deny no prifoners, 

B u t I remember when the fight wasd one, 

When I was dric with rage and extreame toyle, 
B l eathles and faint, leaning vpon my fword, 

^ame there a certaine Lord, neat and trmily dreft , 

Frelli as a BridgrootEe, and his chin new leapt, 

Shcwd iikeaftubblelandatharueft home: 

He was perfumed like aMilliner, 

And twix his finger and his thum he helde, 

A pouncet boxe, which eucr and anon 
He gauc his nofe, and tcokt away againe, 

Who therewith angry, when it next came there, 

Tookt it in fnuffe, and ftill he finilde and talkte. 

And as thefouldiers bore dead bodies by, 
Hecaldethcm vntaughtknaues,vnmannerly, 

T o bring a flouenly vnhand-fome coarfe, 

Betwixt the wind and his nobility. 

With many holyday and lady tearmes* 
Hequeftionedmc : among the reft demanded. 

My prifoners in your Maiefties bchalfe. 

I then, all finartingwith my wounds being cold, 

Tobe fopeftercdwithaPopingay, 

Outofmy griefe and my impatience, 

Anfwered neglcttingly, I know not what. 

He fhould, or he fhould not, for he made me mad, 

To fee him fiiine fo briske,andfmcll fo fweet, 
^ndtalkefolike a waiting gentlewoman, 

Of gens and drums, and wounds, God fane the marke t 
And tcllingme, the foueraigneft thing on earth j 
Was Parmacity for an inward brufe, 

And that it was great pitty,fo it was, 

This villanous Saltpeter fhould be digd 
Out of the bow els of the harmcles Earth $ 

Which many a good tall fellow had deftroyd 
So cowardly : and but for thefe vile Guns, 

He would hauebecn himfelfca Souldiour. 

This bald vnioynted chat of his (my Lord) 

I anfwered indirttely (as 1 fayd) 
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Henry the fourth. 

And Ibefecch yon, let not this report 
Come currant for an accufation. 

Betwixt my loue, and your high Maiefty . 

Blunt. Thecircumftanceconfidcredjgoodmy Lord 
What er’e HurrU Piercie then had faid 
To fuch a perfon, and in fuch a place. 

At fuch a time, with all the reft retold. 

May refonablie die, and neuemfe. 

To doe him wrong, or any way impeach 
What then he faid, fo he vnfay it now. 

King. Why yet he doth deny his prifoners, 

But with prouifo and exception, 

That we at our owne charge iliali raivfomc ftraight 
His brother in law, the folifh Mortimer, 

Who in my foule hath wilfully betraide, 

The lilies of thofe, thathedid leadtofight, 

Againft the great Magitian, damned Cjkndamer., 

Whofe daughter as we heare, the Earle of March, 

Hath lately married i fhallour coffers then. 

Be emptied to redeeme a traitor home; 

Shall we buy treafon ? and iiident with fearcs. 

When they haueloft and forfeited thcmfelues. 

No, on the barren mountaine let him fterue. 

For I ffiall neuer hold that man icy friend, 

Whofe tongue fh all aske me for one penny coft, 

T o ranfome home reuolted Mortimer. 

Hot. Rcuof^l Mortimen ? 

He neuer did fall off, my Soueraigne Liege, 

But by the chance of warre : to proue that true, 

Need s no more but one tongue: for all thofe wounds, 

Thofe mouthed woundes which valianly hetooke 
When on the gentle Seuerns fiedgic banke 
In fingle oppofirion hand to hand. 

He did confound the beft part of an houre 
I11 1 changing hardiment with great Glcndower, 

Three times they breath’d, and three times did they drinke 
Vpon agreement of fwift,SWwfloud 1 

Who then affrighted with theirbloody lookes, 

B a. 
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The Htflorie of 

Ran fearcfully among the trembling reedes, 

And hid his crifpe-head in the hollow banke, 

Blotsd-fUincd with thefe valiant combatans, 

Neuerdid bare and rotten policy 

Colourher working withfuch deadly wounds* • 

Nor neuer couldthe noble c Mortimer : 

Receiue fo many, and allwvillignly r 
Then let not him be flandered with reuotf. 

King. Thou, dolt bely him Percy, thou doffbely him, 
Heneucrdid encounter with G/endower, 

I tell thee, he durft as well jiauc met the Diucll alone, 

As Own Cjlcndoweriox an enemy. 

Art thou not alham’d? but firra, henceforth 
Let me not hcareyou fpeake oitJMortimcr, 

Send me yourprifoners with the fpeedieft meanes. 

Or you /Kali hearc in fuph a kind from me, 

As will difpleafe you. My Northumberland, 
Wcjiccnceyour departure with your fonne. 

Send vs your prifoners, or you i will heare of it. Exit King 

Hot. And if the diuell come and roare for them, 

I will not fend diem : I will after firaight 
And tell him fo, for 1 wilt eafemy heart/. 

AlbeitI makca hazard ofmy head. 

Nor. What? drunke with choler? (lay and paufe a while, 
Here comes your vncle. 

Hot. S p e a k e c f GMortime r : 

Zounds I will fpeake of him, and let my foule, 

Wantmercy if I do nptioyne with him : 

Yea on his part, lie empty all thefe veines. • 

And /head my deare bloud, drop by drop i'th duff, 

But I will lift-tbc downc-trod Mortimer, 

As high in’th ayreasthis vnthankfullking,| 

As this ingrate and cankred 'BuHingorooke. 

Nor. Brother the King hath made your Nephew mad. 

War. Who ftrookethisheate vp after I was gone? 

Hot. He will forfooth haueallmy prifoners: 

And when I vrg’d the ranfome once againe 
Qfmy vviucs brpther, then his cheekelookt pale, 
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Henry the fourth « 

And on my facebe turnd an eye of death, 

Trembling cuen at the name of Mortimer. 

Wor. I cannot blame him, was not be procliamd 
By Richard that dead is, the next of bloud? 

Nor. He was; 1 heard the proclamation. 

And then it was, when the vnbappy King, 

(Whofe wrongs in vs God pardon) did fet forth 
Vpon his Irifli expedition } 

From whence he intercepted, did rcturnc 
To be depos’d and fliortly murdered. 

Wor. And for whofe death, we in the worlds wide-moitth, 
Liuc fcandaliz’d and fouly fpoken off. 

Hot. But foft 1 pray you, did King Richardxhm 
Proclafne niy brother Mortimer , 

Heirc to the crowne? 

Nor. Hedid, mv felfedid hcareit. 

Hot. Nay then 1 cannot blame his coofin King, 

That wifht him on the barren tnountaines ftaruG, 

But /Kail it be that you that fet the crowne 
Vpon the head ofthisforgctfull-man, 

Andfor his fakeweare tire detefted blot 
Of murtherous fribornanon? fhallit be 
That you a world ofeurfes vndergo. 

Being the agents, or bafefecond nicancs, 

The cordes, thcladdar, or the hangman rather; 

0 pardon if that I defeend fo low, 

To (hew the line and the predicament, 

Wherein yourange vndcr this fubtil King. 

Shall it (or (hame be fpoken in thefedayes, 

Or fill vp cronicles in timetocome, 

Thatmen of your nobility and power 

Did gage them both in an vniuflbehalfe,- 

(As both of you God pardon it, hane done) 

1 o put do wne Richard that fweet louelv Rofe, 

And pram this thorne, this canker Butlmbroohef 
And fhall it in more lhame be further Ipoken, 

Thatycniarcfool^difcarded.andfi-mokeoff 

By him, for whom thefe Ihames yc vndcr-wetu ? 
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No, yet time femes, wherein you may rectetrac 
Your banifht honors, and reftore your felucs, 

Into thegodd thoughts of the world againe : 
Rcueng theieering and difdain’d contempt 
Of this proud King, who (Indies day and night 
To anfwere all the debt he owes you, 

Eucn with thebloudiepaymcnt ofyour 
Therefore I fay. 

Wor. Peace Coofin, fay no more. 

And now I will vnclafpe a fecret boo 
And to your quicke conceiuin 
Ileread your matter deepe an 
Asfullofpcrilland aduenterous fpirit, 

As to o’rc walkc a Current roringlowd, 

On the vnfteadfaft footingofa fpeavc. 

Hot. Ifhc fall in, good night, or finite 
Send danger from the Eaft vnto the weft, 

So honor croffe it, from the North to South, 

And let them grapple : the bloud more ftirres 
To rowfe a Lion then to ftart a Hare. 

North. Immagination of fome great exploit 
Driues him beyond the boundes of patience, 

Hot. By heauen me thinkes it wcare an eafie leape,, 
To pluck bright honor from the pale-fac’d Moone 
Or diueinto the bottome of the deepe, 

Where fadome-line could neuer touch the ground, 
•And pluck vp drowned honor by theloclces, 

So hee that doth redeeme her thence might wears ' 

Without corriuall all her dignities : 

But out vpon this halfefac’t fellow (hip. 

IVor. He apprehendes a world of figures here. 
But not the for me ofwhat he ihould attend, 

Good Coofen giue me audience for a w hue. 

Hot. I cry you mercy. 

Wor. Thofe famenoble.SVftr that are your p 
Hot. lie keepe them all. 

By God he (hall not haue a Scot of them. 

No, if a Scat w ould faue his foule, he fha.l not. 
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He keepe them, by this hand. 

Wor. You ftart away, 

And lend no earc vnto my purpofes : 

Thofe Prifoners you (hall keepe. 

Hot. Nay, I will 5 that’s flat : 

He faid he would not ranfome Mortimer, 

Forbade my tongue to fpeakc of Mortimer : 

But I will finde h»w when he lies a fleepe. 

And in his eare ile.hallow , Mortimer : 

Nay, lie haue a Starling (hall be taught to fpeake 
Nothing but Mortimer, and giueithim. 

To keepe his anger flill in motion . 

Wor. Heareyou Coofin, a word. 

Hot. AH (tudifis^eere I folcmnly defie, 

Saue ho w to gall and pinch this Bullinybrooke, 

And that fame Sword and Buckler Prince of Wales. 

Euc that I thinke his Father loues him not. 

And would be glad he met with fome mifchance : 

1 would haue him poyfoned with a pot of Ale. 

Wor. Farewell Kaufman, lietalke to you 
When you arc better tempered to attend. 

Nor. W hy what a Wafpe-tonguc and impatient foolc 
Art thou to breakeinto this womans moode, 

T yingthine eare to no tongue but thine owne? 

Hot. Why lookc you, I ana whipt and fcourg’d with Rods, 
Netled,and flung with Pifmires,whcnlhcare 
Of this vile Polititian Bullingbrooke. 

In Richards time, what doe you call the place; 

A Plague vpon it,itis in Clocefterjhire ; 

Twas where the mad-cap Duke his vncle kept, 

His vncle Yorke, where I firft bowed my knee 
Vnto this King of Smiles, this Bullmybroobe: 

Zbloud, when you and he came backe from Rmenjpttrgh, 

Nor. At Barkly Caftle. Hot. You fay true. 

Why what acaudiedealeofcurtefic, 

This fawning Grey-hound then did proffer me, 

Looke when his infant Fortune came to age. 

And gentle Harry Prscy ,and kind C.oofin; 

c - ' 6. 
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0,theDiuell take fuchcoofcners, God forgiue me, 
Good Vncle tell your tale, I hauedone. 

Wor. Nay, if you haue not, to it agaioc, 

We will Bay your ley fure. 

Hot. 1 haue done yfayth* 

War. Then once more to your ScottifliPrifoners. 
Deliuer them vp without their ranfotnc flraight. 

And make the Exwglas fonne your onely meaue 
For power* in Scotland, which for diucrs reafons 
Which I (hall lend you writtcn,bc allur'd, 

Will eafily be granted you, my Lord. 

Your fonne in Scotland being thus imploycd, 

Shall fccrctly into the bofome crecpe 
Of that fame noble Prelate,welbeiou’d, “**- 
The Archbilhop. 

Hot. Of Torke, is it not? — - 

Wor. True,vvhobeares hard 
His Brothers death a tBriJlow the Lord Scrooper 
I fpcake not this in eBimatien, 

As what I thinke'might be, but what I know 
Is ruminated, plotted, and fetdovvne. 

And onely Bayes but to behold the face 
Of that occafion that (hall bring it on. 

Hot, lfmell it : Vpon my lire it wiildoe well. 

No?. Before the game’s afoote/thou-fhll IctB flip. 

Hot. Why.it cannot clioofe but be a noble plot. 
And then the power of Scotland and of Tor he, 

To ioyne with Afor timer, ha. 

Wor. And fo they lhall. 

Hot , In fay th itis exceedingly wcUaymd. 

Wor. And tis no little reafon bids vsfpeede, 

T o fauc our licades,by ray ling of a Head : 

For,beare our felues as euen as we can, 

TheKing will alwayes thinks him in our debt, 

And thin Ice we tliinke our felues vnfatisfied, 

Till he hath found a time to pay vs home. 

And fee already , how he doth begin 
To make vs Hungers to his iookes ofloue. 
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Hot. He does.he does 5 weele be reueng’d on him. 

Wor. Coolin, farewell. No further goe m this. 

Thcnlby Letters lhall dire ft your courfe 
Whentimeis ripc.whichwillbcfuddenly : 

He Beale to Glendower, and loe, Mortimer, 

Where you and Dowglas, and our powers at once. 

As I will falliion it.fhall happily meete. 

To beare ourfortunesin our ownc ftrong armes, 

Which now we hold at much vneertaintie. 

Nor,. Farewell good Brother, we lhall thriue, I trull. 

Hot . V nde,adue : O let the houres be lhort, 

Till Ficldes,& Blowes,& Groncs, applaud our fport. Exeunt. 

Enter a Carrier with a Lanteme in his hand. 

t.Qar. Heigh ho,anitbenotfourebythcday,llebchangd, 
Charles-watneis ouer the new Chimny, and yet ourHorfcnot 
packt. WvrdtO filer? 

Oft. Anon,anon. 

t. Car. Iprethee7£>M*,beatCut* Saddlc,putafewFlocks in 
the point, peorc iadc is wrung in the Withers,out of all celle. 

Enter another Carrier. 

2: Car. Pcafeand Beanes are asdankeheereas a Dog, and 
that is the next way to jjiue poore lades the Bots : thishoufeis 
turned vpfidedowne mice EplmQfftcx died . 

t-Car. Poore fellow neuer ioyed lince the price of Oates 
tofc, it was the death of him. 

2. Car. Ithiukc this to be the moll villanous houfe mail 
Londonxoz&c forFleas.I am Bung like aTench. 

•. Car. Like a Tench? by the Malle there jis nearea King 
chriBen, could be better bi t,th e I haue bin lince the firfl cocke. 

2. Car. Why, you will allow vs nere a Tordaine, and then 
we leake in your "Chimny, and your Chamber-Lie breedcs 
Fleas like a Loach. 

/. Car. W hat Oftler, come aw av, and be hangd,come away. 
2. Car. I haue a Gammon ofBacon,& two razes cf Ginger, 
to be deliuered as farre as Charing-crofle. 

t. Car. Godsbody,theTurkies in my Panier are quite Bar- 
wed: what Oftler? a plague on thee, hafl thou neuer an eye in thy 
bcad?canflnot hcare,& t’were not as good a deed as drinke, 

C a to 
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to breaks the pate of thee, I am a very villainc 5 Gome and be 
hangd,had no fay rh in thee: 

Enter G -vis -hill. 

Q ads -hill. G o o d - mo r r o vv (farrier ; 1 W bat’s aclocke? 

Car. Ithinkeitbetwoaclocke. 




ng 



Gad. I prcchee lend me thy Lantherne, to fee my Geldi 
in the Stable. 

1. Car. Nay by God foft •, I know a tricke worth two of 
that I fayth. 

Gad. Ipretheelendmethine. 

2. Car. l,when,canfl: tell? Lend tne thy Lanternefqtioth be) 
Marry lie fee thee hanged firft. 

(fad. Sin* Carrier, What time doe youmeane to come to 

London? 

2. Car. Time enough to go to bed with a Candle.I warrant 
thee. Come neighbour Alugcs, wcele call vp the Gentlemen, 
they will along with company.for they haue great charge. 

Fnterffh amber lame. Exeunt. 

Cjad. What ho, Cbamberlaine. 

'(fham. At hand quoth Pick-purfc. 

Gad. Thats euen as faire,as at hand quoth the Chamberlain*, 
for thou varieflno more from picking of Purfes, then gluing 
dire&ion doth from laboring : thoulaycd the plothow. 

Cham. Good morrow Mailer Gads-hill,u holds currant that 
I told you y elder night, theres a Franklin in the wild of Kent, 
hath broughtthree hundred Marks with him in Gold, l heard 
him tell it To one of his company lad night at fupper,a kind of 
Auditor.one that hath abundanca of charge too, God knowes 
what; they are vp already, and call for Egges and Butter: they 

will away prefendy. ... . T i 

Gad. Sirra. if they meat not with Siint'Niehalds Clarkes, sit 

giue thee this nccke. , 

(fham. No, 11c none of it; I pray thee keepc that for the 
Hangman, fori know thouwordiipeftSaintZ/icW^as ttu y 
asamanoffalfehoodmay. 

Gad. What talked thou to me of the Hangman’ll I ha»g,ue 
make a fatpairc ofGallowcs : for if I hang, old Sir John iail S 

v ithme,& thou knowes he is no ftarueling;tut,there are other 
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Troians that thou dream’!! not of, the wdiieh for fport fakerre 
content to do the profefsion fome grace, that would(if matte rs 
fhould be lookt into)for their ownc credit fake, make al whole: 

I amioyned with no foot-land rakers, no long-flaffe (ixpenny 
Ankers, none of thefe madde roudachio purple hevvd malt- 
worms, but with nobility, and tranquility, Burgomaders and 
great Oney crs.luch as can hold in fuch as wil firike fooner the 
fpeake,& fpeak fooner then drmke,& drinke fooner the pray; 
and yet (Zounds) I lie, for they pray continually to their faint 
the Comon- wealth, or rather not pray to her, but prey on her, 
for they ride vp & downe on her, and make her their Bootes. 

Cham. What, the Common-wealth their Bootes? will dice 
hold out Water in foule way? 

Gad Shewill.fhewill.Iudicehathliquordhcr.-weftealcas 
in a Cadle,cockfure;vvc haue the receit of Fernefeed,we walkc 
inuifible. 

(fham. Nay,by my fayth, I thinke you are more beholding 
to the night then to Fernefeed, for your walking inuifible. 

(fad. Giue me thy hand, thou Jhalt haue a /hare in our pur- 
chafc,as I am a true man. 

Cham. Nay, rather let me haue it, as you are a falfe theefe. 

Gad. Goto^wwoisacomonnameto all membid the Oilier 
hringmy Gelding out of the liable; farewell ye muddy knaue. 

Enter Prince, P oines,and Peto, cGc. 

Points . Come fhelfter, ihelter, I haue remooued Falft 0 lffes 
Horfe,and he frets likeagum’d Veluet. 

Enncc Stand clofe. Enter Falflaljfe. 

Falf. Points, Pomes, and be hangd Points. 

Prince. P«£e yefat-kidneyd ralcall.what a brawling doll 
theukeepe? 

Falf. WUHToines, Hal? 

Prin. He is walkt vpto the top of the hill, He go feeke him. 

Fal. I am accurd to rob in that theeucs company, the rafcall 
hath remoued my Horfe, and tyed him I know not where, if I 
traucl but foure foote by the fquirefurthcr a foote,I dial break 
my winde ; Well, 1 doubt not but to die afairedeath for all 
this.it 1 fcape hanging for killing that rogue.l haueforfworne 
his company hourely any time this 22. yeare, and yet I am be- 
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witcht with the rogues company .If therafcall haue aotgiuen 
me medicines to make me loue him,Ue be hangd : it could not 
be clfe,l haue drunkc medicines, Poines,Hdl, a plague vpon you 
both. Bardoll, Peto, lie flarue ere lie rob a footefurthcr : and 
t’werc not as good a deed as drinkc, to turnc true man, and to 
leaucthefc Rogues, l am the veriefl Varlet that euer chewed 
with a tooth : eight yeardes of vneuen ground, is thrcefcore 
and ten miles afoot with me: and the flony hearted Villaincs 
know it well enough, a plague vpon it when theeues cannot 
be true one to another. They rohifile, 

Whcw.aplaguc vpon you all.giue me my Horfc, you rogues, 
Giue me my Horfc,and be hangd. 

Prince. Peace ye fat guts, lie downe, lay thine eare clofe to 
the gronwd,andliflifthou can hearc the tread of Trauellers. 

V al. Haue you any leauers to lift me vp againe being downe? 
2bloud,Ilcnot beare mine owneflellifo far afoot againe for 
all the Coyne in thy FathersExchcquer: What aplague meane 
ye to colt me thus? 

Prince. Thou Iyeft, thou art not colted, thou art vncolted. 

Tal . I prcthec good Prince Hal, hclpe raee to my Horfe, 
Good Kings forme. 

Prince. Out you Rogne, fhall Ibe your Ofller? 

Falf. Go hang thy felfein thine owne Haire apparant Gar- 
ters : if I be tane, Ilcpeach for this: and Ihaue not Ballades 
made on all, and fung to filthy tunes, let a cup of Sacke be my 
poyfon : whcnieafl isfoforward,andafoot too,Ihateit. 

Enter Cjads-hill. 

(fad. Stand. Fal.S o[ doe again Amy will. 

Poin. O tis our fetter, I know hisvoyce:Z?Waiwvhatnew«? 

Bar. Cafe yee,cafe yee*, on with your Vizards, riser’s mony 
of the Kings comming downe the Hill, tis going to the Kings 
Exchequer. 

Falf You lie you rogue, tis going to the Kings Tauerne. 

Gad. There’s enough to make vs all. 

Falf. To be hanged. 

Prince. You foure fhall front them in the narrow Lane? 
Ned Pomes and I, will walks lower 5 if they fcape from y° ur 
encounter, then they light on vs. 
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Peto. But how many be they of them? 

Gad. Some eight or ten.. 

Falf Zounds, will they not rob vs? 

Brin. What / a coward Sir Iohn Pawnc h ? 

Falf. Indeed I am not your Grandfather, but 
yet no coward, Hal. 

Prince. Well, wcele leaue that to the proof®. 

Ppynet. Sirra Iacke, thy horfe Hands behind the hedge, when 
thou needeH him,there thou fhaltfinde him: farewell, & Hand. 

Fall. Now cannot I ftrike him iff fliould be hangd. (faft. 

‘Prince . Ned , w here are our di fguifes ? 

Poynes. Here hard by, Hand clofe. 

Falf. Now my maiflers, happy man bchis dole, fay, cuery 
man to his bufinefle. 

Enter the Trauellers. 

Tra, Come neighbour, the boy fhall lead our horfes downe 
the hil, weele walks a foote a while, and cafe our leggs. 

Theeues. Stay. Tra. lefus bleflevs. 

Falf. Strike, downe with them, cut the villames throates : a. 
horefon caterpillars ' Bacon-fed knaues, they hate vs youth, 
downe with them, fleece them. 

Tra. O, we are vndene, both we and ours for euer. 

Falf. Hang ye gorbcllied knaues, arc ye vndone ? no yee fat. 
chuffes,I would your Hore were here: on bacons, on, what yee 
knaues J youngmen rauflhue, you aregrand.Iurers, are yee? 
wcele iure yee v faith. 

Here they roh them and hmde them : Enter, 
t he Prince and Points 

Trince. The theeues haue bound the true men : now coulde 
thou and l rob the theeues, and go merrily to London, it would 
be argument for a wceke, laughter for a month, and a good ieft 
for euer. 0 

Poyms. Stand clofe, I heare them comming. 

Enter thelheeucs againe. 

Falj. Co/ne mv mailers, letvsfhare, and then to horfe bs- 
ore day: and the Prince Sc Poynes be not two arrant cowardes, 
meres no equity Hming,theresno more valour in that Poyna, 
than in a wild Duck. J 

Prince:. 
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C As they are /baring, the Trine e and Joints 

Prin. Your money. ) fet vpon them, they all rmne away, and Fat- 

Poitt. Villaines. ~f ft alffe after a blow or two -runs away tog, l ea . 

'^mng the booty behind them. 

Trin. Got with much eafe.Now merrily to horfe,the tbeeucs 
arefcattercd.and pofleft with feare fo ftrongly, that they dare 
not meete each other, each takes his fellow for an officer ^way 
good Ned, Fa/fialfe fwcares to death, and lards the leane earth 
as hewalkcs along : wert not for laughing, I fliould pitty him. 

Points. How the rogue roard Exeunt. 

Enter Hotfpurfolus, reading a Letter. 

Tut fir mine owne part , my Lord, I could be well contented to be 
therein refpecl of the lone ibeareyour houfe. 

He could be cotented, why is he not then’in the refpeftofthe 
loue he bcarcs our houfe : be ihowesin this, he loues his ovvne 
bame better then heloues our houfe. Letmefecfomc more. 

The purpofe you undertake is dangerous. 

Why thats certaine,tis dangerous to take a cold, to fleepe, to 
drinke;but I tell you(my Lord foole)out ofthis nettle danger, 
we plucke this flower fafety. 

Thepurpofeyouvndertake is dangerous, the friendss you haste named 
vncertame,thetimeitfelfe vnf or ted, and your whole plot too light, for 
the counterpoife offo great an oppoftion . 

Say you fo,fay you fo,l fay vnto you againe,you area dial- 
low cowardly hinde, &youlie: what a lack-brainc isthislby 
the Lord our plot is a good plot as euer was laid, our fnnd true 
& conffant: a good plot, good friends,& fu! of expeftatioman 
excellent plot, very good friends-, what a frofty fpirited rogue 
isjhi'$?Wby,my Lord of Ynrhe commends the pl6t,& the gene- 
fall courfe oftheadhon Zounds & I werenow by this rafcall, 
I could brainehim with hisLadies Fanne. Istherenotmy fa- 
ther, my vncle,& my fe!fe,Lord Edmund Mortimer, my Lord of 
Torke, and Owen GEndowsr l Is there not befides the Dong!. is • 
Iiatie l not all their letters to meete me in Armesby the ninth 
of the next month. ? and are they not fome ofthern fet forward 
a!read< ? What a pagan rafcall is this, and infidell ? Ha, you diall 
fee now inverYlincerityoffeaieand cold heart, will hetothe 
King, and lay open all our proceedings . 0,1 could diiiidcmy 
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fclfe.and goe to buffcts,for moHing fucha difh of skim Milke 
withfo honorable an aftion. Hang him, let him telltheKing, 
we are prepared. I will fet forward to night. Enter his Lady. 

How now Kate, I mu ft leaue you within thefe two houres. 

Lady. O my good Lord, why are you thus alone? 

For what offence haue I this fortnight bin 
Abaniftit woman from my Harriet bed* 

Tell mee,fweet Lord, what is ’t that takes from thee 
Thy ftomacke,pleafure,and thy golden fleepe? 

Why doft thou bend thine eyes vpon the earth, 

And ftart fo often when thou iltft alone? 

Why haft thou ldft die fiefh blood in thy checkes. 

And giuen my trcafuresraridiiiy rights of thee. 

To thick-cyd mufing.and curft melancholy? 

In my faint (lumbers, I by thee watehty 
And heard thee murmure tales.of yron Warres, 

Speake tearmes of mahdgcto thy: bounding Steed, 

Cry courage to thedxeld : And thou haft tdlkt 
Of Tallies* and retires, trenches, tents, 

Of pallizadocs, frontiers, parapets. 

Of bafilisks, of canon* culuenn, 

Ofprifoners ranfome, and of fouldcirs flaine, 

And all the current, ofa hfddy fight, 

Thy fpirit within thee hath bin fo at war. 

And thus hath fo beftird thcein thy fleepe. 

That beds of fweat hath flood vpon thy brow, 

Like bubbles in alatediflurbed ftreame, 

And in thy face ftrangc motions haue apeard. 

Such as w e fee when m en rcftrainc their breath. 

On fome great fodaine haft. O what portents are thefe ? 
Someheauy bufincs hath my Lord in hand. 

And I mud know it, elfc heloues menot. 

Hot. What ho, is Gilliams with the Packet gone? 

Ser. Heis,myLord,an(ioureagoe. 

Hot. Hath Butler brought thofe Horfes from thcShcriffe? 

Ser. One Horfc,myLord,he brought euen now. . 

Hot. What Horfe? aroane,a crop care, is itnot? 

Ser. It is, my Lord. 

D. Hot. 
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Hot. ThatRoane fhal be my throne. Well, I will backehini 

ftraight. Ejperance, bid 'Bailor Lead him foorth into fhfcparkc. 
La. But heareyou'my Lord* 

Hot. What faieftthoumy Lady? 

La. What is it carries you away? 

Hot. Why,myhorfe(mylouc)my horfe. o-r'.'- ,cT 

La. Out you mad-headedape.aweazcl hath not fuch a dealt 
offpleene, as you are toft with. In faith lie know your bulincs 
Harry , that I will : I feare.my brother Mortimer doth ftir about 
his title, & hath Lent for you to line his enterprife } but if you go 
Hot. So far a foote, I Stall be weary, loue. • • 
Z<t.Come,come,y ou Paraquito,anfwcrc mcdircfUy.vntothis 



ry, and if thou wilt nottell me all things true. 

Hot. Away, away you ttifler, loue*, Iloucthecnot, 
Icarenotfor thee Kate, this is no world n 

To play withmamraets; aadito tiltwith lips. 

We mufthaue bloudic nofes , andcrackt crownes; 

And paffe them currant tqo : gods me my horfe. 

What faift thou Kate ; what wouldft.thou hauc within? i: 
La. Doyou notloucme?do-you notindeedeJ. 

Wei, do not then? foriince you lous me not, :f v 
I will not loue my felfe. Do you notldue me* 

Nay, tel me. if you fpcake inieaft, or no; 

Hot. Come wilt thou/eemeridetfi . ! 

And when I am.a horfe baek,:l will fweare, 

I loue thee infinitely. But harke you Kate, 

I muft not haue you henceforth, queftionme; 

Whither I go : porreafoawhere about. 

Whither I muft, I muft ; and to conclude,^ 

This eueningmuft I leaue you Gentle 
I know you wife, butyet no farther wife; 

Then Harry Percy a wife, conftant you are. 

But yet a woman, and for fecrecy, 

NoLady elofcr,for I willbekeue. 

Thou wilt not vttcr what thou doft not know-; 

And fo farcwill l truft thee, gQiukKate. 

Lf. How, fo far l 
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Hot. Notan inch further : but harke yott Kate, 

Whither I goe, thither /hall you goc too : 

To day will I fet foorth, to morrow you : 

Will this content you Kate? 

Lady. It muft offeree. 

Enter Prince and Paines. 

Prince. A^prethce come out of that fat roome, and lend 
mce thy hand to laugh a little. 

*Poinet. Where haft been H*# 

Prin. With three or foure Logger-heads, amongft three or 
foure fco re ^Jogs-heads. I hauc founded the very bafe firing of 
Humilitie. Sirra,I am fworne Brother to a lcafh of Drawers, & 
can call them all by their Chriftian names, as Tom,~Dicke, and 
Erancis-.spnvj take it already vpon their faluation, that though I 
be but Prince of Wales, yet I am the King of fartefic', and tell mcc 
flatly, I am not proud Iac\. Y\kc Falfialffes but a Corinthian, a lad 
oftnettal!,agood Boy, (by the Lord fo they call me) and when 
I am King of i England, I /hall conwnande all the good Lads in 
Eaficheape.Thcy call drinking deepe,dying Scarlet 5 and when 
you breath in your watring, they Cry-hem, and bid you play it 
ofF.To conclude,! am fo good a proficient in one quarter of an 
houre,that I-ean drinke with any T inker in his ownc language 
during m y life. I tell thee Ned,t hou haft loft much honour, that 
thou wertnot with me in this aftion : but fweet Ned $ to fwee- 
ten which name of Ned, I giue thee this peni worth of Sugar, 
claptcuen now into ray hand by an vndcr Skinker, one that 
neuer fpake other Englifh in his life, then Eight Jhi/linges and [fixe 
fences and, You are welcome, with this fhrill addition, Amn, anon 
f tr \ shore a Pent of'BafiardintheHalfemoone, or fo. But Ned, to 
driue away time till Falflalffe comc,I prethec doe thou ftand in 
feme by roome, while 1 queftion my puny Drawer, to what 
etrd he gaue me the Sugar, and d oe neuer leaue calling Francis, 
ft>at his tale to me may be nothing but, Anon : fteppe afidc 
and lie fliew thee a prefent. 

Peinet. Francis. 

'Prince. Thou art perfeft, 

Poms. Francis. Enter Drawer. 

Frd. Anon,anon firjlooke downe into the Pomgarnct, Ralfi. 

^ a Prince, 











The Hijiorie of 

Prince. Come hither pranas. 

Francis. My Lord. 

Prince. How long haft thou to ferae, Francis? 

Francis. Forfooth fiueyeares,and as much a i to 

Poinst. Francis. ' ' - 

Francis. Anone, anone fir. 

Prince. Fiuc ycaresjberlady a longleafe for the chocking of 
Pewter: But Francis, dareft thou be fo valiant, as to play the 
coward with thy Indenture, and fliew it a faire pairs ofheeles, 
and runne from it? 

Francis. O Lord fir, He be fwornevpon aH Book?s in Eng’- 
land.I could find in my heart. 

Poines. Francis. Francis. Anonefir. 

Prince . How old axtihou, Francis*. 

Francis . Letmcfcc, about Michaelmas next I (hall 'be f 

Poinss. Francis. 

Francis. Anone fir, pray you (lay a little, my Lord. 

Prince. Nay but harkc you Francis, for the Sugar thou ga» 
ueftme,t , wasapenny worth, waft not? 

Francis. O Lord, f would it had been two. 

Prince. I will giue thee for it a thoufand pound, aske mee 
when thou wilt, and thou /halt haue it. 

Poines. Francis. ■ Francis. Anone, anone. 

Prince . Anone Francis ? No Francis, but to morrow Francis : 
or Francis, on thurfeday : or indeed Francis, when thou wilt : 
But Francis. 

Francis. My Lord. 

Prince. Wilt thou rob this Lcatherne ierkin, Chriftall but- 
ton, Not-pated, Agatring, Puke (locking, Caddice garter. 
Smooth tongue.Spanifh pouch' 

Francis. O Lord fir, who do you meane? 

Prince . Why then your Browne baftarde is your onely 
drinkei for look* you Francis, your White canuafle doublet 
will fulley . In Barbary fir,it cannot come to fo much. 

Francis. What fir* Poines. Francis. 

Prince. Away you rogue,doft thou not bcarc them call? 

^ Heere they both call him, the D rawer fiandes atnazed', not 
knowing which way togoe. Snter Vintner. 

Vttlt:,- 
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Vint V V bat, ftandft thou (lift, and heard fuch a calling? 

looketotheGheftes within. My Lord, old Citlehn withhatfc 

a dozen more, are at the doore, (hall I let them in? 

Prin. Let thetnalone a while, & then open the doore: Pom&. 
Pomes. Anone, anone fir. /Wer. 

Prince. Sirra, Falfialfe anckhe reft of the Theeucs, arc at the 

doore, (liall we be merry ? . , , , 

Poin. Asmcrryas Crickets, my lad : but harkc yce, what 

cunning match haue you made with this ieft of the Drawer s 

come, what’s the ilTuef ' 

Princ. I am now of all humors, thathaue fhewed thcmfclucs 
humors, fince the old daies of goodman Adam, to the pupill 
age of this prefent.twelue a clockc at midnight. What’s a 
clocke Francis ? 

Francis. Anone, anone fie. 

'Trine. That euer this fellow Ihould hauefewer words then 
a Parret, & yet the fonof a Woman* His induftry is vp ftaires 
anddowneftaires, his eloquence the parcell of a reckoning. I 
am not yet of Percy u mind, the Hotjpur of the North, he that kils 
me fome fixe or ftuen dozen of at abreakfaft, wafheshis 
handcs.and fayes to his wife, Fie vpon this quiet life, I want 
worke.O my fweet Harry t fayes fhe / how many haft thou kild 
to day ? Giue my Roane horfc a drench(fayes he) and anfweres, 
fome fortecne, an hourc after : a trifle, a trifle. I prethce call in 
Falfiafe, lie play Tcrcy^nA that damnde Browne fhall play 
Dims Mortimer b\% wife. Rim, faies the drunkard : cal in Ribs, 
call in Tallow. 

Enter Falftaffe. 

Tomes. WehomeTacke, where haft thou becne ? 

F.al. A plague of all cowards I fay, and a vengeance to, mar- 
ry and Amen : giue me a cup- of fack boy-. E’re I lead this life 
long, lie fovve neatherftocks, and mend them, and foote them- 
too. A plague of all cowards, Giueme a cup of facke, rogue, is 
there no vertue extant ? 

Prin :Didft thou ncuer fee Titan kiftea di(bofbuffer,pittifull 
hint&Titan that melted at the fweete tale of the Sunne? ifthou 
didft, then behold that compound.. 

- D3, 
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Fat. You rogue, hercs Lime in this Sack too.there is nothin* 
but rogcry to be found in villaneus man-, yet a coward is wo rfl 
th< n a cup ofSack with Lime in it. A villanous Coward, * 0 rh l 
vva yes old Iacke, die when thou wilt, if manhood,: goodman- 
hood benot forgot vpo theface of the earth, then am I a foot. 
ten Herring : there hues not three good men vnhangd in En»- 
land and one of them is fane, and growesold 5 God hclpcthe 
while, a bad world I (ay: I would I were a Weaucr,I could fin* 
Pfalmcs.o r any thing, A_ptague of all Cowards, I fay ft, Ik 0 

Prin. How now Wollacke.w hat mutter you? 

Falf. A Kingsfonne? if I doe not beat thee out of thyKin*- 
deme with adagger of Lath, anddriueall thy Subieftes afore 
thee like a noclcc of Wild-geefe, lleneuer weare haire on my 
face more, you Prince of Wain. . 

Prin. Why you horfon round man, what's the matter? 

Pal. Arc younot a Coward? anfwcre me to that, and Points 
there. 

Prin. Zounds ye fat paunch, and ye caUsnc Coward, by the 
Lord lie ftab thee. 

Pal. I call thee Coward? lie fee thee datunde care I call thee 
Coward,but I would giuc a thoufand pound I could run as fall 
as thou canft. You are ftraight enough in the Ihoulders, you 
care not who fees your backc: callyou that backing of your 
friendes’a plague vpon fiich backing :giue me them that will 
face me.Giue me a cup ofSack.I am a rogue if I dmriketo day. 

Pri. Ovillainc, thy lips arc fearfe wip’d fincethou drunkft 
laft. pal. All’s one for that. He drink?- 

A plague of all Cowards ftillfayl. 

Prin. Whats the matter? 

Pat. Whats the matterjhere be feure of vs,haue tane a thou- 
land pound this morning. 

Prin. Where is it ? /4f^,whercis it? 

Falf. Where is it ? taken from vs it is : a hundred vpo* 
poore foure of v,«. 

‘Prin. What,a hundred roan? 

Pal. I am a rogue, if I were not at haife fword,with a dozen 
of them two houres together. 1 haue feaped by myracle. I am 
eight times thruft through the Doublet, foure through the 
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Hofc, my Buckler cut through and through, my Sword hackt 
likea’hand-faw ,eccejignum. I neuer dealt better fince I was a 
man,al would notdoe. A plague ofall cowards, let them fpakcj 
ifthey fpeakemore or lelTothen truth, they are villaines, and 
thefonnes ofdarknefle. 

{fad. Speakc.firs, how was it : 

Kefs. We foure fctvponfome dozen 
Falf. Sixteene, atleaft, my Lord 
‘Reft. And bound them. 

Pete. No,no,thcywcrcnotbound. 

Fal. You rogue they were bound, euerymanofthem,orl 
ama lew elfc, an Ebrewlew. 

Refs . As wc were fharing, fomc fixe or fcuca frcfli men fet 
vpon vs. 

Pal. And vnbound the reft, and then come in the other. 
Prin. What, fought yce with them all i 
Falf. All? I know not what yec call all : but if I fought not 
with fifty of them, Iamabunch efradifh : if there were not 
two or three and fifty vpon poorcold lacks, then am I no two 
leg’d creature. 

Pomes . Pray God, you hauc not murthered fomeofthem. 
Falf. Nay that’s paft praying for, I hauc pepper’d two of 
them. Tw'O-Iarafurel hauepayed, two rogues in buekrom 
futes : I tel thee what, Hal, if I tell thee alie, fpit in my facpjcal 
meHorfc: thou kno weft my old word : here I lay, and thus T 
bore my pointy foure rogues in Buekrom let dtiue at me. 

Prin, What,foure>.thou Caid’ft but two, cucn now., 

Falf. Foure Hal, 1 told thee foure, 

Poin, I, L, he laid foure. 

JbFalj. Thcfc foure came all a front.-andmainelythruft at me-, 
Imadc Tunnaore adoe, but tookc all their (euen points in my- 
Target, thus. 

Princ. Seucn ? why tlrcrcwerebut foure, cuen now. 

Falf. InBuckrom.. 

Pom. I, foure, in Buckronae fuites. 

Frlf. Seucn, by thefc Hiltes,or L am a Villaine elfe. ; 

Prin. Prethee let him alone, we /hall haue more anon, 

Falf. Docft thou heare me Hal\ 

Prin. I and marke thee too, Iack&. Falf. 
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Fal. Do fo, for it is worth the liftning to, thefe nine in Buc- 
kronijthatltold thee of. 

Frin. So, two more already. 

Fal. Their points being broken, 

Foynes. Downe fell his hofe. 

Fd . Began to giHemeground;butIfoUowedmeclofe,catne 

in foote and hand,& with a thought,feuen of thcelcuen I paid. 

Prsn. O monftrouslclcucn buckroro men growne outoftwo? 

Fal. But as the diuel would haue it,tbrecmif* bcgotte knaues, 
in Kendall grcene,cameatmybackeand let driueat me,forit 
was fo darke, Hal, that thou could ft not fee thy hand. 

Frin. Thefe lyes are like the father that begets them, grofle 
asamoutainCjGpe palpable. Why thou day-braind guts, thou 
knotty -pated foole.thou horfon obfccnc grcafic tallow catch. 

Fal. What? artthoumad? art thou mad; is not the truth the 
truth? 

Frin. Why, how couldft thou know thefemcnin Kendall. 
greene, when it was fo darke thou couldft not fee thy hand? 
come tell vs your reafon. What faift thou to this? 

Toy. Come, your reafonlacke, your reafon. 

Fal. What, vpon compulfion? Zoundcs, and I were at the 
ftrappado, oral the racks in the world, I would not tel you on 
compulfion. Giueyou a reafon on compulfio? ifreafons were 
as plenty as blackebcrries,I would giue no man a reafon vpon 
compulfion, I. 

Trim, Ilebeno longer guiltie of this finne. This fanguine 
coward, this bed -prefTer, this horfc-back-brealcer, this huge 
hilofflelh. 

Fal . Zbloud you ftarueling,you elfskinjyou dried neats tong, 
buls-pizzel,you ftockefifb : O for breath to vttcr/whatislike 
thee? you taylcrs yard, you fheatlgvou bowcafe, youvilc Han- 
ding tucke. 

Priw.Wehbreath a while, and then to it againe,& when thou 
liaft tried thy felfein bale comparifos,heareme jpeak but thus 

Poy. Iacke. 

Frin. We two,faw you foure, feton foure& bound thetn,& 
weremaifters of their welth:maikenow howaplainetalelhall 
put vou downe : then did wee two fet on you foure,and with a 
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word, outfac’d you from your prize, & hade it, yea, 5c can fliew 
it you here in the houft : and Falfialffe , you carried your guts a- 
way asnimbly,with as quick dcxtcrity,5c roared for mercy, & 
ftill run &roare,as cuer 1 heard Bul-calfe. What aflaue art thou 
to hack thy (word as thou haft done,&then fay it was in light? 
What tricke ? what deuice ? what ftarting hole canft thou now 
find out, to hide thee from this open and apparant ftiame? 

Poin. Come lets h care what tricke haft thou now? 

Falf. By the Lord, I knew yceas well as hee that made yce. 
Why heare you my maifters, was it formcc, to kill the Hcire 
apparant ? Should I turne vpon the true Prince ? Why, thou 
knoweft I am as valiant as Hercnla: but be wareinftind,the Li- 
on willnottouch the truePrince, inftinft is a great matter . I 
was a Coward on inftind, I fhall thinke the better of my fclfc, 
and tbec,duringray life; I.fora valiantLiorgand thou fora true 
Prince : but,by the Lord,Lads,I am glad you haue the Money, 
Hoftefle.clap to the doores, watch to eight, pray to morrow : 
Gallants, Lads.Boy es, Hearts of gold, all the titles of goodfcl- 
lowfhip come to you. What, lh all we be merry ? fhall we haue ' 
aplay extempore? 

Frin. Con ten t,andthe argument fbalbe,thy running away. 
Falf. A,nomorc of that Hal, 8c thou loueft me. Enter Hoftetfe’. 
Hof. O lefu, my Lord the Prince! . ^ 

Frin. How now my Lady the Hofiefe, what faift thou to me? 
Hof Marry, my L. there is a Noble man of the court, at doore 
would fpeake with you : be fayes.he comes from your father. 

Frin. Gmehim as much as will make him a Roy all man, and 
fiend him backeagainc to my mother. 

Fal. What manner of man is he? 

Hof. An old man. 

Fal Whatdothgrauitieoutofhis Bcdatmidnieht? Shall!: 
giue him his anfwere? ° 

‘Frin. Prethce doe Iacke. 

Falf Fayth,andl]efendhitnpacking. Exit. 

A J nn ' JNow firs : birlady you fought fairc,fo did you Peto'Co 
did y o\ifB or dol', you areLions too,you ran away vponinftind 

you will not touch the true Prince, no fie. ^ * 

Far. Fayth,I ran when I faw others riuuic. 

^ Fritwel 
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prince. Fayth.tcllmenow in earneft, how came Falfialfes 
Sword fo hackt? 

Veto. Why.he hackt it with his Dagger, and faid he would 
fvveare truth out of England but he would mike you belecuc it 
was done in fight, and perfwaded vs to da the like. 

fir. Yea, and to tickle our nofes with fpeare-gra(le,to make 
them blecedc, and then to beflabbcrour garments with it, and 
fwcarcu was the blood of true men* I did that 1 did not this fca- 
uen yeares before,! bluflit to hears his monftrousdeuifes. 

Vrirt. O villaine,thou ffolefta cup ofSapkeeighteeneyeeres 
o, and vverwaken with the manner, and cuerfince thou haft 
bfuflit extempore, thou hadft fire and fword on thy fide,&yct 
thou ranft away : what ioftinA hadft thou for it? 

Bar. My Lord.doc you fee thefe meteors ? doe you behold 
thefe exhalations/ 

Princ. I doe. 

Bar, What thrtlke you they portend? 

Pnn. Hof Liuers, and cold Purfes. 

•Bar. Cholcr>my Lord.if rightly taken. 

Enter Falfta/ffe. 

Prin No.ifrightly taken, HaUer.Herecemeslcane/^%, here 

comes barc-bone. How now my fwectc creature of Bombaft, 
how long is’t ago,M*/ince thou faweft thine ownc Knee? 

Pal My owneKnee ? when I was about thy yeares (Hal) 1 
was notan Eagles talent in the waft : I could haue crept into a- 
ny Aldermas thumbe-ring : a plague of fighmg and gr.efe it 
bfowsaman vp like a bladder .Ther’s villanous newesabroad, 
here was fir John Braby from your Father : you muft goo to the 
Court in the morning^The fame mad fellow of the North /^A 
and hee of Wales , that gaue Amamon me Baftinado, and m 
Lucifer cuckold, and fwore the^rW/his true liegeman vpon 
the erode ofa Welch hooke j what a plague call you him. 

Jio\SN.rtb«mbM, thefpr.ghly Scotot Scouts D 

da:, disc riumcs a horfc-back vp a hill P^P^’/'^jnoU.killes a 
g <p rin . Hee that rides at high fpced,and vvitha Piftoll k 

Sparrow flying* pd. 
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Fair. You haue hit it. 

Pm. So did he neucr the Sparrow. 

Ealf. Well, that xafcall hath goodmettallinhim, he will not 

TUl pnnce. Why whata rafcall art thou then, to prayfc him fo 

f °”i/. n A^iorfe^backe (ye cuckoe)but a footc hee will not 
feudge a footc. 

Prin. Yes/sMj.vponinftina. 

Pair I granty e.vpon inftma : well, he is there too, and one 
Mordake', anefatboufand blew Caps more. }Vvrcefier\% ftolne a* 
way by night, thy fathers beard is turn’d white with theneweSj 
you may buy Land now as cheape as (linking Macki ell. ^ 

Then tislike,if there come a hot Sunne, and this ciuill 
buffeting hold, we ihali buy Mayden-lieads as they buy Hob- 
nailes.by the hundreds. , 

Pair By the Maflelad, thoufaift true, ltishkewcfhall haue 
good trading that way. But tell me Hal,m not thou horrible a. 
feard ? thou being Heire apparant, could the world picke-thes 
out three fuch Enemies againe, as that fiend Dowglas , that fpirit 
Percy, and that diuell GkndpwerJ Artnot thouhorrible afraide 3 
doth not thy. blood-thrill at it? . . ■_ 

Prin-. Notawhit yfayth : Ilacke fomeofthy inflirift. 

Falf. Well, thou wiltke horrible chidde to mor;ow when 
thou commcft to thy Father: if thou doe louc mc,pra&ifean 
anfwcre. 

Prin. Docithou ftand for my Father, and examine me vpoa 
the particulars of my life. 

Pal. Shall 1? content: this ChairefhallbeinyStatejthis Dag- 
ger my Scepter, and thisColhinmy Crowne. 

Pm. Thy State is taken for.a ioynd Stole, thv golden Scep- 
ter for a leaden Dagger, and thy precious rich Crowne, for a 
pittifull bald Crowne. 

Fal. Well, and the fire of Grace be not quite out of thee,.. , 
now ftialtthcubemoued • Giucmee acnppeofSacketomakc 
jninceyes lookeredde, that it may be thought 1 haue wept, 
fori nniflfpeakeinpafsion, andl vviUdocitinKing^iw^j^. 
vaine. 






E. a..- 



‘Prin. 












nu 



The Htflorie of 
Prince. Well Ji ere is my Icggc. 

F*lf. And here is ray fpecch : ftand afide Nobilitre, 

Ho. O lefu, this is excellent fport, yfayth* 

Fd. Weepcnot fweet Queene.for trickling tearcs are vaine, 
rio. O the rather, how he holdes his countenance? 

Fal. For Gods fake Lords.conuey ray truftfull Qyecne : 
For tearcs doe flop the floud -gates of her eyes. 

Ho. O lefu, he doth it as like one of thefeharlotry Players 
as cuerl&e. 1 1 ’ 

Fal. Peace good Pint-pot, peace good tickle braine. 

Harry, I doe not onely maruell where thou fpendeft thy time, 
but alfo,how thou art accompanied : For thoughthc Camme- 
milc the more it is troden, the fallcr it growes ; yet youth, the 
moreitis wafted, the fooner it w cares: thou art ray fonne,lhauc 
partly thy mothers word, partly my opinion ;but chiefly, a vil- 
lanous tricke of thine eye, and a foolifh hanging of thy neather 
lip, that doth warrant me.If then thou be Tonne tomc,berclicth 
the point; why, being Tonne tome, art thou fopoynted at r fhall 
the blcfled fonne of heauen proue a micher.and eate Black-ber- 
ries? a queftion not to be askt.Shall the Sonne of England, proue 
a thiefe,and take purfes? a queflion to be askt There is a thing, 
Harry, which thou half often heard of, and it is knownetO ma- 
ny in ourJand,by the name ofPitch ; this Pitch(as ancient wri- 
ters do reportjdoth defile? fodoth the company thou keepelf: 
For Harry, now Idon®t fpeakctothce indrinke,butin tcares? 
-notinpleafure,butinpafsien; notin wordesonely,butin woes 
alfo: and yet there is a vertuous man, whom I hauc often noted 
in thy company, but I know not his name. 

Prin. What manner of man,and it like your Maicftie? 

Fal. A goodly portly many faith,& a corpulent, of a cheer- 
fulllooke,a pleafing eye, 5c amoft noble cariage,& as I thinke, 
his age fome fifty, or birlady, inclining to tbreefcorc, and now 
I remember me, his name is Fal/a/jfe: if that man (bold be lewd- 
ly giuen,he dcceiucs me. For Harry, 1 fee vertue in his lookesj if 
then the treeraay beknowneby thefruite,as thefruite by the 
tree, then peremptorily lfpeakeit, there is vertue in that Fah 
flaljfe , him keepe with, the reft banifti : and tell race now, thou 
naughty varlct,tell mee,whcre haftthortbeen this month! 

Prince, 



Henry the fettrth, 

Prin. Doft thou fpcake like aKing ? dee theu flaid for sntCt 
and He play my father. 

Fal. Depofc me, if thou doft it halfe fo graucly, fo roaiefti- 
caliy both in word and matter,hang dkc vp by the hcelcs for a 
Rabbet-fucker, or a Poulters Hare. 

Prin. Well.hcerel ana fet* 

Fal/. And hcere I ftand, iudge my maifters. 

Prin. Nowfl r /ory J whencecomeycu? 

Fal/. My noble Lot d, from Eafiebeape. 

Prin. T he complaints I hcare of thee, are grieuous. 

Fal/. Zbioud my Lord, they arc falfe: nay, lie tickle ye for a 
young Prince y faith. 

‘Pan. Swearelt thou.vngracious Boy’henccforth nere lookc 
on me, thou art violently carried away from grace,there is a Di- 
ucll hauntes thee in the likencflc of a fat old Man, a tun of man 
is thycompanion : why doll thou conuerfe with that trunkc of 
humors, that boulting-hutch of beaftliaefle,thatfwolne parcel 
ofDropfics.that huge bombard ofSacke, that Ifuft Cloke-bag 
of guttes, tliat rofted Manning tree Oxc with the Pudding in 
hit belly, that reuerent Vice, that gray Iniquiric, that father 
Ruffian.thatvanity inyearcs: wherein is hegood,but to tafte 
Sackeanddrinkcit? w herein neate and clcnly/but to carue a 
Capon 5c eate it ? wherein cunning, but in Craft? wherein craf- 
tie,but in Villanie? wherein villanous,but in all things? where* 
in worthy.but in nothing? 

Fal. 1 would your Grace would take mee with you : whom 
tneanes yourGraccf’ 

Prin. Thatvillanousabhominablcmiflcader of youth, Fal- 
fialffe, thit old white-bearded Sathan. 

r^/ ^y L^hcraanlknow, Prin. I know thou doll. 

Fal. But to fay, I know more harrae in him then in my felfe, 
were to fay more then 1 know ; that he is old(themore thcpit- 
•cjhis white haires do witnefle it;bm that he is(fauing your re- 
uerence)a whoremafter, that I vtterly deny : if Sacked Sugar 
ca aultjGod iaeipe the wicked : if to be old and i»crryl)ca 
mne, then many an old Hoft tharl know,i$ damn^:ifto be 

c, oe to be hated, then Pharaos lcane ICinearc to be loued. 
"to, my good Lord,banilh Peto, banilfi Bardol, banilb but 
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The mfiorit of 

for fweet lacks Falftaljfe, kind lack* Falfiatjfe, true Iacke Falfialjf » 
valiant Iacke Palfialffe, and therefore more valiant, being ashec 
is oid lacke Faljialjfe, bajiilh not him thy Harries c nipany , ba- 
oijli not him {hy, Harries company $ banifh. plurope /^%,and 
banifh all the world. “ .srsH tii}h.>o < I tii j j uju l -r 

Prin. 1 doe, I will. Enter Bardoli running*. 

Bar. O, my Lord, my Lord, the Shriefe,whh a mo ft mon- 
ftrous Watch is at the dorc. 

Fal. Out you RoguyplavoutjhcPJay ilhauemqch to fay 
inthebebalfe.ofthat Fa/ftaljfe. 

Enter the Hofiefe. 

Hof, O Iefu,my Lord,my Lord f 

Fal., Hejgh, heigh,, the. Dmsll rides vpon a Fiddle- fticke, 
V^haC's thejnatter? 

Hof The and all' the Watch are at the dorc, they are 

come to fearch the FI pufe, fhall I let them in 5 

Falf. Dp.eft thou hearc Hal? neucr call a true peccc of Gold a 
Counterfeit,thou.art eflentially made, without iceming fo. 

Prin- And thou a natural! Covvardjwithout inftirift. 

Fdlf I deny your Maior y. jfyottwill deny the Sbtrifc , fo, if 
notjlct him en ter- -If L become not a Cart as.wel a? another man, 
a plague on my bringing vp: I hope! fhall as foonebc ft rang* 
led with a Halter as an ocher. 

Tfrm.- Goe hide thee be bin de the Arras, the reft walkc vp » 

feouc.Now my Maifters.foratrucFaceandgoodConfciencei 

F’aU Both vyhich I haue.hadj hut-their date is out, and there* 
fcrc lie hide me. 

P>*i», , Cal b i n t li c 

Enter Sherife and the Carrier . 
.Now^aiftAr^fevwhatis your will with tiiefe 
' Sber. Firft, pardon me, my Lord. A hue Sc cry hath followed 
certainemen vnto.this hoitfe. 

prm. What men,? . , 

Sber, One of jhem i* well knawne, my gracious Lord, 

graflefute man. ' - : - 

far, As facte as Butter. 

Prm. The man,l doe allure you is not hecre, 

Tor i my felfe at this time haue.itnployedhinu 
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AndSheriffcI will ingagemy wordtothec. 

That I will by to morrow dinner time, ^ ^ 

Send himto anfwere thee or any man. 

For any thing he (hall be charg’d witball, 

And folet me in treat you leauc the home, 

Sber. I will my Lord, there arc two Gentlemen 

Hauem this robbery loft 300. marke*. 

pm. It may bcfo tifhe haue rob’dithefemen v o«r ; 

He fhall be anfwerable : and fo farewell. 

Sber. Good night my noblcLord. 

Prin. I thinke it is good morrow, is it not ? 

Sber. Indeed my Lord, I thinker be two a clock. Emt. 

Prin. This oyly rafcajliskno wne aswfill as Panics: goe call 

hl ^eto. th Falfialfe? faftafleepe behind the Arras, andfnorting 

Hark, how hard he fetches breath, fearch his packets 
He fearrcsheth'his Pockety andfMtfb certam papers. «*VO 

7>w». What haft thou found? :1 • • 'by ' ’ - 

Teto. Nothing bu t Papers my Lord, 

Ercn. Lets fee wha t be they ireadc them. 

Item a Capon 

Item faw ce : oijiu’n sM m oy 1 0 : 

Item, Sacke, two gallons. 

Item Anchoues and Sacke after fupper. 

Item bread. . . 

O monftrous but one halfcpcniworth orbread to this into- 
lerable deale of Sacke? what there is elfe,keepe clofe, vveclcread 
it at more aduantage: there let him fleep till day, ile to the court 
in themorning, Wcmuft all to the wars, and thy place lhalbee 
honorable. Ile procure -this fat rogue a charge of foote, and ! 
know his death will be a match of twelue fcorc; themony fhall 
bepaidcbacke againc with aduantage ? be withrae betimes in 
themorning, and fogoodmorrow Fere. 

Peto. Good morrow, good my Lord Exeunt. 

Enter Hotjpur, Worcefer, Lord Mortimer 
O'Sven giendower. 

M«r Thefcpromifcsarefoire, the parties furc, 
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The Hiflorie of 
And our induftion full of ptofperou* hope 

S",t P ' wi,h anl! "S %l> 6c wifl.eth you m 

A A " i>m iD H ‘"'“ ° ft “■ U l, “"‘ GM-w 

G/m*. I can not blame him 5 at my natiuitie, 

1 he front of Heauen was full affine francs 
Of burning.Creffets : and at my birth, 

The frame and foundation of the Earth 

Snak’d likea Coward. 

H*. Why fo it would haucdone at the fame fcafon, if your 
borne 61 * kitened, though your felfe had neucr bin., 

Glm. I fay the Earth did'frake whcnlwas borne . 

And I fay the Earth was not of my tttindc. 

It you fuppofc,as fearing yeu.it frooke. 

Glen. ThcHeaucns were all enfirc.thc Earth did tremble. 
Hot. Oh / then the Earth fliooke to fee the Heauen* en tire. 
And not in fcare of your Natiuitie : 

Difcafcd Nature oftentinacs breakes foorth 
In Grange eruptions, and the teeming Earth, 

Is with a. kind of Collickc pincht and vext, 

By theimprifoning ofvnruly Winde 

Within her worabc, which for inlargernent fritting-. 

Shakes the old. Beldame Earth, and toples downe 
Steeples, and mof-grown« Towers. At your Births 
Our Grandam Earth, hauing this diftemperature, 

Inpafsion frooke. 

Glen. Coofin,ofmany men 
I doe not bearc thefe crofsings : giue me leaue 
To tell you once againc.that army Birth, 

The front ofHeaucn was full officrie frapes, 

ThcGoates ran from the Moumaincs; andthe Heardes 
Wore ftrangely clamorous to thefrighted Fieldcs, 

Thefe 






Henry the fourth , 

Thefe fignes haue markt rne extraordinarie, 

And all the courfes ofmy life do frew, 

I am notin the roll of common men : 

Where is theliuing.clipt in with the Sea, 

That chides the Bankes of Sngland, Scotland , and tV ties, 

Which cals me Pupill.or hath read to me. 

And bring him out, that is but Womans fonne, 

Can trace me in the tedious wayes of Art, 

And hold me paccindeepe experiments. 

Hot. 1 thinke there’s no man fpeakes better ffelfiy 

He todisn'er. ' 

Mor. Peace coofen Tercy , you willmake him mad, 

Glen. I can call Spirits from the vafty deepc. 

Hot. Why,fo can l,or fo can any man : 

But will they come, when you do call for them? 

Glen. Why, I can teach thee coofen,to command the Diuell; 
Hot. Anal can teach thee coofcn, to frame the Diuell, 

By telling truth. T ell truth.and frame the Diuell. 

If thou haue power to raife .him, bring him hither. 

And lie be fworne,l haue power to frame him hence. 

Oh while yonlhie,tell truth, and frame the Diuell 
Mor. Come, come no m sreol this vnprofitable chat. 

Glen. Three times hath Henry Tnlliner Hooke m^de head 
Again-ftimy power, thrice from the banks of #3^, 

And Sandy bottom’d Seuerne haue l hent him . -i 

Booties home, and weather-beaten backe. ;c ' f 

Hot. Home without bootes, and lit fowls weather too? 
How fcapes he agues 10 the diu,iis name? 

(?&»,. Ome,. here is the Man, frail we dcuide our right, 
According to o*ir t hreefold orclcr tane?; •: , : ^ 

Mor. d'iie ’Mrth-deacoK hath deuideJ it , 

Into three limits, very equally : 

England Uasrilrent., and Sc Herne hitherto;, 

By South and Baft i s. to m v part alii gnde 5 ... 

All Weft ward. ff^ferbeyoit^ ihcSenerne fivore, . .. > 

And all the fertile land within that bound. 

T o Otoen.Glendower : anddeare epofe, to y ou 
The 1 cmnaxit Norihyyard, lying ofi from Trent f 

c And 
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And our indentures tripartite are drawne 
Which being fealed enterchangcably, 

(A bufines that this night may execute :) 

T o morrow coofcn Percy you and I 

And my good Lord oftVorcefier will fet forth. 

To meet your father and the'Scottifh power. 

As is appointed vs at Shrewsbury. 

My father Cjlendower is not ready yet, 

Nonhall wecneedhis helpethcfefourtecnedaycs i 
Within thatfpacci you mayhaue drawne together. 

Your tenants, friendcs and neighbouring gentlemen, 

Glen. A fhorter time fhall fend me to you, Lords 
And in my conduct (hall y ©urLadies come. 

From wliome you now muff flealc and takeno leauc. 

For there will be a world of water fhed, 

V pon thc partihg-of your wiucs and you. 

Hot. Me diinkes my tnoity Northitom Burton here 
In quantity equals not one of yours : 

See, how this riuer comes me cranking in. 

And cuts me from the beft of all my land, 

A huge halfe Moonc, a moftrous fcantlc out ; 
lie hatte the currant in this place damd vp. 

And here the fmugand filucr Trent fhall run, 

In a new channcll, faireand euenly, 

It fhall not wind with fuch adeepe indent] 

Torob ineoffo rich a bottome here. 

Glcwl Not wind? it fhall, it muft, y ou fee it {loth. 

Mor. Yea, but markc how he beares his coiirfe, and runs tae 
vp, with like aduantage on the other fide, gelding the oppofed 
Continent, as much, as on the other fide, it cakes from you* 

Wor * Yea, but a little charge will trench him here, 

And on this Northfidc, w in this cape of land 
And then he runs flraightand cuen. 

Hot, He hauc it fo, a littlcchargc willdo it, 

. Cjlen, Ilcnothaueitaltrcd, 

Hot. Will not you? a., 'A ; 

Glen. No,nor you fhall not. i i 

Hot. Who fhall flic nay? 
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Henry the fourth* .. 



-Glen. Why, that Will I, 

Hot. Let me not vRderfland you then, fpeake it in we/Jfc. 

Glen. I can fpeake Englifh, Lord, as well as you, 

For I was traind vp in theEnglifh Court, 

Where, being but y ong, I framed to the harpe 
Many an Englifhdittie, louly well. 

And gaue the tongue a hcJpcfull orn ament 
A vertue that was neuer feene in you, . 

Hot. Marry, and I am glad ofit with all my heart, 

J had rather be a kitten and cry mew. 

Then one of thefe fame mi ter hallet-mongcrs 
I had rather hcare a btafen canflick turnd, 

Or a dry whecle grat on the axle-tree. 

And that would fet my teeth nothing an edge. 

Nothing fo much as minfing Poetry : 

T’is like the forc’t gate ofafhuffling nag, 

Glen. Comeyoufhall.ha'ue7rartturnd. 

Hot. I do rot care, lie giue thrice fo much land , 

To any well deferuing friend : 

But in the wayof bargaine, marke yeme : 
lie cauilloxuhe ninth part of a hairc. 

Are theindenturesdrawne? fhall we begone ? 

Glen. ThcMoone fhines fair e, you may away-by night-: 
lie hart the writer, and withall,. 

Breake with your wiues, of your departure hence , 

I amafraidemy daughter will run mid. 

So much fhe doteth on her JUfortimer,. Exit . . 

f Mor. Fie, cofen Percy, how you crofTe my- father. 

1 Hot.. I cannot chu'e, fometime he angers me 
With telling me.ofofche Mold warp and rhe Ant, 

Ofthe dreamer Merlin and his prophecies : 

And, of a dragon and a finlcfle fifh, 

A clip, w.ingd Griffin and a ntoutten Rauen, . 

A couching Lion, and a ramping Cat, 

And fuch a dealt ofSkimble skamble fluffc. 

As putstne from my faith. I tell you what, 

He held me laft night, at lcaft, nine hourcs, / 

In reckning vp the fcuerall diuels names. . . , . 
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The Hijlorie of 

That vverc his Lackies : I cried hum, and well, go to. 

But msrkt him not a word >, Q,he is as tedious 
As a tyred Horfe.a rayling Wife, 

Worfe then a finokic Houfe. I had rather liue 
WithChecfe and Garhckein a Windmill farre. 

Then feed on cates, and hauc him talke tome,| 

In any S'lmmcr-houfe in Chriftcndomc. 

Mor. In fay th he was a worthy Gentleman, 

Exceeding well read and profited 
In ftrange concealemcnts, valiant as a Lion, 

And wondrous affable, and as bountifull 
As Miues of IndiA : fhall I tell you.Coofen, 

Lie holdes your temperin ahigh refpcft, 

And curbs himfclfe,eocn of his naturall f cope, 

When you come croffc his humour, fayth he does? 

1 warrant you, that man is not aliue. 

Might fo haue tempted him, as you hauc done, 

With out the tafte ofdanger and reproofc : 

But doe not vfe it offset me intreat you. 

iVor. In fay th,my Lord, you are too wilfull blame, 

And fince your coniniing hither, hauc done enough 

To put him quite befides his patience: ' 

You mutt needes learnc,Lord,to amend this fault. 
Though fometimesit fhew greameffe,courage,blood, 

A nd thats the deareft grace it renders y ou : 

Yet often times it dotlvprcfent harfh rage, 

Defeft of manners, want ofgouernroent, 

Pride, hautineffe, opinion, and difdaine* 

The leaft of which, haunting a Nobleman 
Lofeth mens heartes,and leaues behind a lfame 
Vpon the bcautie of all partes befides, 

Beguiling them of commendation. 

Hot. Well, I am fchoold,Good- manners he your fp^cd, 
H cere come your Wines, and let. vs takcour leaue. 

Enter Cleft dower, wit h the, Let dyes. 

Mor. This is the deadly fpigbt that angers me, 

M Y Wife can fpeakc no Englifi, 1 rm mlja.' 

'Cm. My Daughter weepcs,flicele not part with y 







Henry the fourth.' 

Sheclebe a fouldier too, fhecle to the warres. 

Mor. Good father tell her, that fhc, and my Aunt Percy, 

Shall follow in your conduft fpeedily. 

Cl endow er /peaks* to her in welfi, and fie anjweres 
him in the fame, 

Glen. She is defperat lieere, 

A peeuifh fclfc-wild liarlotry, one that no pcrfwalion can do# 
good vpon. 

The Lady Jpeak* in Weljh. 

Mor. I vnderftand thy iookes, that prety welfh, 

Which thou powreft downefromthefefwellingheaucnj, 

I am to perfect in, and but for ihame 
In fuch a parley fhould I anfwerc thee. 

The Lady acraine in welfi. 

Mar. I vnderftand thy kiffcs, and thou mine, 

And thats afecling deputation : 

But I will neaerbe a truant loue, 

Till I hauelearnd thy language, for thy tongue 
Makes welfi asfwcets as ditties highly pend. 

Sung hy a fairc Qgeene in a Summers bowre, 

With rauifhing dmifion to her lute. 

Glen. Nay, lfthou melt, then will fherunnemad. 

The Lady jpeakes againe in welfi . 

Mor. O, I amingnoranceufclfein this. 

Glen. She bids you ou the wanton rufheslayyou downe. 
And reft your gentle head vpon her lap, 

And fhe will fing the fong that pleafeth you, 

And on your eyelids cro wne the God of fleepe. 

Charming your bloud with pleafing heauineffc 
Making fuch difference betwixt wake and fleepe, 

As is the difference betwixt day and night, 

The boure before the heauenly harneft tceme 
Begins his golden progrefle in the Haft. 

Mor. With all my heart lie fit and heare her fing, 

By that time will ourbookel thinkebedrawnc. 

Qlen. Do fo, and thofc Mufitions that fhall play to you, 

Han g in the ayre a thoufand leagues from thence, 

And ftraight they fhall be here, fit and attend. 

E a. Hot. 









The Hi ftmt ef- 

Hot. ComeJwt?<?,thou art perfeftin lying downe : 

Come, quicke, quickc, that 1 may lay my head in thy lap. 
La. Co, yc giddy gooff, 

The mujicke V layer . 

Hot . Now I perceiue the diuell vnderftands^^, 

And t’is no majriicH he is fo humorous, 

Birlad y he is a good ritufi tion . 

La. Then would you be nothing but muficaU, r 
For you are altogether governed by humors : 

Lie ftill ye thitfe, andhearethcZ^fingin Weljh. 

Hot. 1 had rather hearcZ<r^y, my brachhcwlein/rj®. 
La. Would’ft hane thy head broken I 
Hot. No. 

La. Then be ftill. 

Hot. Neither, t’is a womans fault. . 

La. Now God helpe thee. 

Hot. To the Wdjh Ladies bed. 

La. What’s that? 



Hot. Peace, fhe lings. " : ' T "' >$? 

Here the Lady fugs a JVdfo fong. '? 

H*t. Gome, lie haue your fong too. 

La. Notminein good footh. 

Hot. Not yours in good footh? Hart you fweare like a com* 
fitmakers wife, not you in good footh, and as true as I liue, and 
as God Ihall mend me, and as fure as day : 

And giuc ft fucli farcenct furety for thy othes. 

As ifthou neuer walkft further then Fmfburic: 

S w.eare me Kate, like a Lady as thou art, 

A good mouth-filling oath, and leancin footh. 

And fuch p noted: of pepper ginger-bread. 

To veluetgardsjand Sunday-Qtizens. 

Come, fing. 

La. I will not fing. 

Hot. Tit thenextway to turne.taylcr,or bered-breft teacher} 
and the indentures be drawne,lleaway within thefc a. hourcs, 
audio come in when yc will. E Xft ' 

cjlen. Come, come, Lord Mortimer } you arc fio\y, 

As Hot Lord “Prison fire to go. ^ 




timj ikfmthd 

gy this our Books is drawnc,wcelc but fealc; 

And then to Horfc immediatly. 

Mor. With all my heart. Excmt- 

Enter the King, Trime of Wales, and other. 

King. Lords, giue vs leauc, the Prince of Wales and F, 



Muft haue fomc priuatc conference, but be neerc achand. 

For we fhall prefently hai?e need of you. Exeunt Laris, 

I know not whether God w ill haue it fo, 
Forfomedifplcafingferuice I haue done. 

That in his fccret dooroc,out of my blood, 

Hee’le breed rcuengement and a fcourgeforrnc z 
But thou doft in the paflages of life. 

Make me belccuc, that thou art oncly mark’d 
For the hot vengeance, and the rod ofheauen. 

To punifh roy miftreadinges. T ell me elfe 
Could inch inordinate and low defires, 

Such poorc, fuch bare, fuch lewd, fiich mcanc attempts, 

Such barren pleafures,rude focietie, 

Asthouartmatcht withall.and grafted to. 

Accompany the greatnes of thy blood, 

And hold their leueU with thy Princely heart? 

Pm. So pleafe your Maieftic, l would I could 
■Qgn all offences with as chare excufe, 

As well as I amdoubthfiVl can purge 
Myfelfcofroany I am charg’d witfiaU s 
Yet fuch extenuation let mebeg, 

As in reproofc of many talesdeuifde, 

Which oft the care ofgrcatnecnesdesmuft hears 
By fmiling Pick’thankes^ijdbafe ncwei •mongers, 

Imay for feme things true, wherein my youthT 
Hath faulty wandred , and irrsgula? 

Finde pardon on roy tree fubmifsios. 

King. God pardon thee j yet let me wditderjf^r^, 

At thy affections, whichdodtiold a wing 
Quite from the flight ©fall thy aunccftors! 

Thy place in Counfell thou haft ruddy loft, 



Which by thv younger brother isfupplide* 
And ar t almoft an alien to the hear te s 
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Of all the Court and Princes of my bloud, 

T he hope and expectation of thy time, 

Is ruin’d, and the foule of cuery man 
Prophetically do fore-thinke thy fall t 
Had I fo lauifh of my prefence beene, 

So common hackncid in the eyes ofmen, 

So ftale and cheap to vulgar company, 

Opinion that did helpcme to the Cro wne 
Had dill kept loyall to pofleffion. 

And left me in reputelcs banifhment. 

A fellow ofnomarke nor likelihood. 

By becing feldcmc fcenc, t could not flit 

But like a Comet I was wondred at, 

That men would tel their children, This is he t 
Others would fay , where, which is Bitllingbrotke • 
And then l dole all curtefic from heauen, 
Anddredmy feife in fuch humility. 

That I did plucke allegiance from mens harts % 
Loud ftioutes and falutationsfrom their mouthes; 
Euen in the prefence of the crowned king. 

Thus l did keepemy perfon frefn and new, 

JV1 y prcfcnce like a robe pontificall, 

ISle’re feene, but wondred at, and fo my “ at ^' 

SeMcmc,butfimptuous,lTiewedhkeakaLt 

And wan by rarenes fuch folemnity. 

The skipping king, he ambled vp and downe. 
With fhallow ieflers, and rallibaum wits, 

Soone kindled, and foone burnt, carded his ltate> 
Mingled his royalty with Carping moles 
Had his great name prophaned with their Come*, 
And gaue his countenance again., himamc. 

To laugh at gybing boy es,. and fbna me pu'h 
O.feuerv beardies vaine comparatiu? 

Grew a companion to the common fti cetes, 
Enfeofthimfelfe to popularity, 

Thatbtin^ dayiv fwallow ed.by mens ey e>, 

They furfetted with hony, and began to loath,. . 
The taftof fweeuies, w hereof a little* 
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More then a little, is by much too much .. 

So when he had occafion to bee feene, 

He was, but as the Cuckow is in Iune, 

Heard, not regarded : feene but with fuch eyes 
As ficke and and blunted with community, 

Affoord no extraordinary gaze. ■ ■ i or 

Suchas isbcntonfun-likcMaicfty, 

When it ihincsfeldomein admiring eyes, 

But rather drowzd, and hung their eye-lids downe 
Slept in his face, and rendred fuch afpett 
As cloudy men vfe to do to their aduerfaries. 

Being with his prefence, gultted, gorgde and full. 

And in that very line, Harry ftandeft thou 
For, thou haft loft thy Princely priuiledge, 

With vile participation, Not an eye 
But is awery of thy common fight, 

Satie mine, which hath defired to fee thee more, 

Which now doth that I would not haueit doe 
Make blind it feife witbfoolifti tendernes, 

Pritt. 1 ihaJb hereafter ,my thrice gratious Lorfoj b-< 1 b 
Be more my feife. King.. For all the world. 

As thou art to this ho wre, was Richardthca, 

When l from France fet foot at Rauenfpurgh,' 

And euen as I was then is Percy now : 

Now by my feepter and my iouleto boote, 

He hath more worthy intereft to the ftate, 

Then thou, the fhadow of fucceffion,: 

For of no right nor colour like to right, 

He doth fill fieides with Harnes in theRealme, 

Turns head againft the Lions armed Iawcs, 
i^nd being no more mdebtto.y cares, then thou. 

Leades ancient Lords, and reuerefl tBifhops onj 
To bloody battels, and to brnfing armes, rn 
What neucr dying honor hath he got. 

Again ft renowned ‘Dowglas? whole high deedej, 
Whofehotincurfions, andgreatnamc in Armes, 
Hsldsfrom allSouldiers chiefe majority. 

And military tide capitall. 

G. 
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The Hiforte of 

Through all thckingdomes that acknowledge Chrift, 
Thrice hath the Hotjpur Mars in fwathing clothes, 

This infant warriouf,inhisenterpri/es, •• 

Difcomfited great Dowglas, tanc him once, ^ 

Enlarged him, and made a friend ofhim. 

To fill the mouth of deepe defiance vp. 

And fhake the peace and fafety of our throne. 

And what fay you to-thisi Perty, Northumberland, 

The A rchbifhops Grace ofiYotkc, Dcwg&r, Mortifo»\ 
Capitulate againft vs, andiarevp. 

But, wherefore do I telltnefc newes to thee ? • 

YJhy, Harry do I tell theeofmy foes, 

Which art my ncer’ft and cteereft enemy ? 

Thou thatartlilce enough through vaflall fcare, 

Bafe inclination, and the ftart offplecnc, 

To fight againft me vnder^myrx, pay , 

To dog his hceles, and eurtfie at his frownes, 

T o (hew how much thou artdegencrate. 

Trift. Do not thinke fo, you fhall not finde it fo, 

And God forgiue them, that fonmeh hauefwayde i .wv'. 
/•Your Maicftiestgood thoughts iwajf&tiiu me-: j 0 ‘ - 
I will redeeme all this on c Percyes head? ^ nujonr.t oib * 
And in the clofipg of fome glorious day 

Be bold to tell you that I am your fonne, 

Whenlwill wcarea.garmon£aU:ofbloud, ->i m 
•And ftaiae my fauours in a bloody maskc, ' > y* 

Which walht away, fhall fcourctny fhame with it. 

And that ilaall be the day,when ere it lights 
That this fame child of honour and renowne, 

This gallant Hotjpstr, this all-prayfed knight, 

And your vntbonght ofHaryy chance tomeet, 

For cuery honor fitting on his lielme. 

Would they were multitudes, and onmy head 
My fhames redoubled. For the time will come 
T hat I fhall make this Northcrneyou th exchange 
His.gloriou s deedes for my indignities, 

"Percy is but my Faflor, good my Lord 
To engroflemy glorious deedes onmy behalf*. 
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Hc»rk the fourth. 

And l wilfcall hirnto fo ftriif account, 

That he /hall rentier entry g lory vp, 

Yea, eucn the fteighteft wor/hipofhis time, 

Of J will teare the reckoning from his heart* 

This in the name ofGpd I promifeherc, 

The.whicli if he b.e plcaf d I fhall performc 
Idobcfecch your Maicfty may falue, 

Thclong growne woundes of my intemperance: 

Ifnot, the, end of life cancels all bands. 

And I wdl die a hundred thoufand deaths. 

Ere bicake the fiu^lle/bparcellof this vow. 

King, A hundred thoufand rebels dicin this. 

Thou (halt hauc charge, and foucraignc truft herein,* 

How now go odTilunt? thy lookes are full of fpeed. 

* , Enter Blunt. 

,Si5fflV. r i$0'hath the bu fines that Lcome to fpeake of. 

Mortimer^ Scotlandfiathfcnt word, 

That Dowglas andthe Enghjb rebels met 
The eleuenth of this month, at Shrewsbury ; 

A m.ighty and a fcarcCul 1 head they are, 

(Ifp^ouiifes be kept, on eu.ery hand) 

As euer offered foule play in a ftate. 

Kkgn> EatJc ofWefimerland fet forth to day-, . 

With him my fooneLord Iftm of Lane after. 

For this aduertifement is fiue daies old, 

On wednefday next Harry thou /halt fetforward: ;> 

On Xhur/day, weouj-felucs vyjU.march. Our meeting 
\i Brtdge north, and Horsy you /Lall.roarch 
Through Glocefter-flwe, by, which account 
Our bufincs valued fom? tyecluc daies hence 
Our gencrall tw zes at By idgenorth /ball meet* a ,, >, {. 

Our hands are.full of bufines, let’s away, 

Ad^^ fe^des him fat, while men delay.- . 

Enter Falftalffeand c Ba>doll . : -v U 

pal.. -Eardoll, am 1 notfalne away vilely fincethis laft aftionjn 
do I not bate? duel not dwindle? Why my skin hangs about ► 
me like an old Ladies loofe go wne. lam withered like an olde 
a Ppkioh», .W#]lj ilc repent, andthat iodaincly,,whileI am m 
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The Ht forte of 

fomelik-in*,! fhallbeoutof heartftiortly.&thenTftiall haue 
no ftrength to repent. And I hauenot forgotten what the 1 h- 
fidc of a Church is made of, lam aPeppercome, a Brewers 
horfc, the infidc of aChitrch. Company, villanous company 
hath been the fpoyleofme. 

Bar. Sir Iohn,yon^xefo fretfu 1 l,you can not Hue long.- 
Ed. Why there is it; come, fing me a bawdy Song,makcme 
merry : I was as vertuoufly gtueii, as a Gentleman need tobe, 
vertuousenough, (wore little, dic’d not aboue fevien times a 
wceke,wcnt to aBawdy houfenotaboueonce-in a quarter of 
an houre, paide money that 1 borrowed three or foure times, 
i i| liued well, and in good corapafic; and now I line out of all ot- 
' *' dcr,outof compalle. 

‘Bar. Why, you are fo fattest?- Iohn, that you mud n cedes be 
out ofallcompafle routofallreafonablecompafle, Sir Iohn. 

Td. Do thou amend thy face, & lie amend m/ life : ch<?u art 
our Admiall,thou bearefl theLanterncinthePoope,but t’iSin 
theN ofe of thee:thou art the Knight of the burning iampe. 

Bar. Why,.SW<d>»,my facedoesyou noharme. 

Td. No, lie be fworne, I make as good vfe of it, as many 's* 
man doth ofa Deaths head, ora memento mart. I neuer fee thy 
face.hut I thinke vpon hell fire, and Dines that liued in Purple: * 
for there he is in his Robes burning, burning. Ifthou 'Jvertany 
way giue to vcrtue,I would fweareby thy faec.-my oth (houid 
he, By this fire that's (jods Angel: But thou arc altogether giuen o- 
uer 5 and wert indeed, but for'thc light in thy face, the Sunneof 
v tter darkneflc . When thou ranft vp Gads-hill in the night, to 
catch my Horfe,if I did notthink&hat thou hadrt been an:(fe&r 
fittsssts, or a ball of Wild-fire there’s no purchafe in Money. O 
thou art.aperpetuall Triumph, an eucrlaftingBone-firc-light, 
thou haft faued me a thoufand Marker in Linkes and T orches, 
walking with thee in chenightbetwixtTauerneand Taucrrifei 
But the Sack e that thou haft drunke me, would hauc-’b^ught ihe 
Lights as good cheapens thedcarcft Chandlers in Snrofe. i haue 
maintained that Salamander of yours, with fire, any time this 
two and thirtie yearcs : God reward me forit. 

‘Bar Zloiid,! wouldiftiy face were in your belly. 

Tdf. Godamcrcy,fofhould lbe fureto beheart-burnd/ •i 1 - 

How 



Henry the fourth. 

How now, &imt r P*ytlet\\it Hen, haue you enquirde 
yet who pickt my Pofckct? Tnter'Hofi. 

Hof. Why Sir IohnyY/hat&Q you thinke, Str lohnHo youthinlce 
I keepe theeues in say houfeJl haue fearoht, I haue enquired,fo 
hazjny husband, man by man, boy by boy,feruantby feruant: 
thetightofahairie was neuer loft in my houfe before* 

Td. Yelie Hofiejfe,Barclol was fhau’d,and loft many a hairc: 
and llebefworne my Pocket was pickt : goe to, you are a v»o- 
man.goe. 

Hof. Who I? I defie thee: Gods light, 1 was neuer cald fc in 
mine owne h oufc before. 

F*/. Gocto,I know you well enoiigh. ■ 

H»f No ,Sir Iohn , you do not know me,37r7*&«5Tkno w you 
Sir Iohn, you owemeinonby Sir Iohn;&nov/ you pickea quar- 
rell to beguileme ofit : I bought jou a dozen ofShirtes to your 
backe. . r c ••'tktij in 3-d W .».y\ 

JV. Doulas, filthy Donlas : I hiue giuen thena away to Ba- 
kers wines, they haue made Boulters of than. ' 

Aof Nowatlamatrue Woman, Holland of viij.Si an ell: 
you owe money hecrc befides,. 5 V?- Iohn, for yoar diet, and by- 
drinkings, and money lent you,xxiiij pound. ; ‘ ' 

Td. Hec had his part of ir;let him payi f h : 

Hof Hee?alashcispoore,hc Hath nothing. 

Td. How; poore? lookc vponhis face: Whatcallyou rich? 
let them coine his Nofc, let them coinc his checkes.IJe not pay 
adenyer: what, will yOH ! make ; ayouBkerofmee? (hall I not 
take miaceafein mine'Irinc,but I (hall haue my pocket pickt? I 
hauelofta fcalc Ring of my Grandfathers worth fourtyrnankc. 

Hof O Iefu,I haue heard thePnnce tell him, I knownothow 
oft, that that Ring was Copper. 

Td. Ho w?the Prince is a lacke, a fncak-cup : Zbloud and he 
were here, I would cudgel him like a Dog, jfhe would fay fo. 
Enter thePnnce marching, and Talfldffe meetes him 
flaying m his Trunchionltke a Tife. 

Td. How now Lad, is the wind in that dooreyfaithj 
Muft we all march. ? 

Bar. Yea, two and two ; Newgate fafhion. 

Hof My Lord,Ipray you heare me«. 

G 3 Prw. 
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The mftorii of 

Prin. What fajft th Pfy40wtytk%-!. how dow thy ■hw" | 
hand? I louc him-wcll, he it an honeft man., | 

Hoft. Good ray Lord heare me. 

ltd. Prcthcelet ncr alone and lift tome. , r , 

Prin. Whatfaift thou/rfc^J 

1*1. The other night I fell a deep there behind the Arras, . 
and had my pocket pickt,,thi2! hsufei* turnde bawdy-hpufe, 
they pick pockets. 

Prin. What didft thou lofc,/4r^r? 

Fdf,. 'Wilt thou belecue me, Haftthne orfoure bonds, of for- 
ty pound a peace, and a feale Ring ofniy grandfathers,-; , 

Prin. A trifle, fome eight-penny matter. 

Hoft. So I told lummy Lord, and I faid. J heard your Grace 
fay fo ;and ray Lord-hs fpeakes mod vilely of you, like a fo«!< 
Hjputli’d man, as he is, i and faid 4 he would cudgcll you, 

Pnn. What hc.didnpt? : 

■ liojiy T;hffi , t#^M^f^thilWh^pr-wp^ttihopd;^>°« ds 

Fd. There’s nouiore faith jp thee, theju a ft tied Prune \ nor 
npn?or$ thee, then in a drawnc Foxeiand for Woman- 

liOod.Mayd-mariau may be the Deputies j^ifeofjthc^vard to 
thee. Goe you thipg, goe. 

Hoft, Say.Whatthing^hat thing?-. • ,p : ; ! f >x\ 

Fd. What thing?;wky, a thing to thankeGod oa.-. 

Hoft -Lapi n pihing to thaake God on, I would thou fhouldft 
know it i I am an honeft nuns wife, andfetting thy I^night- 
hqod afide,thapart a knaue to call me fo. 

F «4 : Setting thy wpinindioodafide, thop art abcaftj to f a J’ 

other wife. 

Hoft. Say, What beaft, thou jenaue thou?';.-; 

Fdf. What Deaft? why an Otter. 

Prin.. An Otter, SirJo!rnl\y\\y an Otter?,. ; , u y... ji . 

Fdf Why? fticc's neither fifh,;iorflefti 5 a»ianknow'Csn.Pt.-. 
where tojuuc her. 

Hof. Thou art an vnitift man in faying %tliou,or any man 
knowes where to hauf nic, thou knaue thou. 

Prin. Thou fayeft true Hoftcjfe^nd hee flaunders thee tnguv 

^ Hoft. So. hee dpth yoiynyLord, aud faydthu other 



Henry ’the fourth. 

Yea oughthima thoufand pound. 

Prin. Sirra,doe I owe you a thoufand pound? 

Fd. A thoufand pound Hd? a Million : thy louc is worth a 

• Million t thou oweft me thy louc. 

Hoft. Nay,i»ny Lord, hee caldyou/<*r$?, andfaid tee would 
cudggcll you. : i; 

'Fd. Did I, Bardot ? 

Bar. Indeed, Sirlohn, yotifaydfo. 

Fd. Yea, ifhe fayd my Ring was Copper. 

• Pri. I fay tis Copperidarft thou be as good as tliy word now? 
Fd. Why f^^ttattknb weft, as thOu art bn* amah, I dare, 

;but as thou hr t Prince; I’fearc-thce, as I feare the roaring ' of th® 
Lyons whelp e. 

Prin. And why not as the Lion? 

Fd. TheKinghimfelfey is tO'befeare'd asihe Lydh : doeft 
thou thinkeUd feare thce.as I ftafcehyTatheri 1 nay-andldecjl 
pray God my Girdle breake. '-sd. ■.<■•■) r. •*•!.*< 

Prin. 0,ifit fhoukijhow wbuld thy guts fill about thy knfCJ? 
Butlirra, there’s no roomc for Faith.-T ruth,not Honefty,in this 
bofome of thine 5 it isallfildevp with Guttes, and Midriflfe: 
Charge an honeft woman witlvpfekirtg thy pocket? Why thou 
‘ horefon impudent imboft rafcall, if there were any thing in thy 
pocket, but tauernc reckonings, memorandums of Bawdy hou- 
fes, arid one poore peniwortn of Sugar-candie to rftake thee 
long -winded-: ifthy pocket- were inricht with any other iniri- 
riei butthefe, jam a villaineyattd yet you Willftand-to it, you 
will not pocket vp wrong : art thou not afhamed? 

F. d. Doeft thduheare Hdh hduknowftin the ftateofinno- 
cenci t.Adxm fell : <5cwhat lhould poore Iacke Fdftdffe do in t he 
daies ofvillany? thou feeftyl hauemore flefti then anothertnan, 
& theforemorefrailty Youcenfeflc-chen youpkkt my pocket. 
Prin. Itsppearesfoby theftdry. 

Pd. Hoftcfte , I forgiue thee: goe make ready brcakfaft,loae 
iny Husband, looketo thy Seruants, cherifh thy Ghcftes, thou 
uialt find me traflable to any honeft reafon •' thou feeft I arn 
pacified ftill : nay, I prethee be gone. Exit Hoftefft. 

NowHd, to the newes at Court for the robbery, Ud ? how is 
Uiatanfyvered? 

-* ‘Prw. 
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O my Cwcct bee fife, Imuft ftill be good Angell to ther 
themony ispaidbackeagaine. * 

Fa/. O, i do not like that paying backed is a double labour 
?rin. I am good friends wujiroy father, &.may do any thing 
Fal. Rob me the Exchequer thefirft thing thoudoeft, and 
do it with vnwafht hands too. 

Bar. Do my Lord. •< 

Brin. I haue procured thefe lacks a charge of foot. 

Fal. 1 would it had bcce.eoFh.orfe, . Where (hall Ifinde one 
that can. ffeale wel?Q,for a fine theefe of the age of xxii. or ther 
about-, l am.hainoufly vnprouided. Well, God be thanked for 
thefe rebels, they offend none but the verUious; I laud them, I 
praifethem. Prince Bardoll. Bar. My,L,otd. 

Priu. Go beare this letter to IjpxAjohn of, Lane after, 

,T o D'-y ;bf o th e r / obrt , : thistomy LoiAoimfimcrland, 

G.0 A J s;o3rh?rn*i ills , ,vAl 
Haue thirty miles yet to ride ere dinner tiiiac 
Packs mccte me to iporrow.in the Temple hall, ;D - 

At two a docke in theaftprnqpne., 

There (halt thoajkuow thy^harge,and tbcrerpceiue, . • f 
Money and order for their furniture. 

T*lie land is burning, Perryffands on high. 

And ey ther they or we Hiufl lower lie. nr ■ t 1 

Fal. Rare words ! braue world. Hofia, my breakcfafl coma 
Qh, I could with this Ta^rne, were my .drum. Exeunt-. 

Ern.er^tff,tsr % W*rpt^m4^o^gl4s,i!Z' 

Hit. Well faid, my tipbled^^ if fpcaking truth 
la this fine age were not thought flattery, 

Suchattribution fhould the^>»3^4irhauc, 

_As not. aSouldier of this feafons ftampe, 

Should go fpgenerall currant thrQugh'the world : : 

By God 1 cannot flatter, I deffe 
-The -tongues otlootliers, but a btauer place. 

Jji my harts loue hath no taan.theu your felfe. 

Hay, taskeme tomv word, approue me Lord. 

Bow. Thou art the king ofhonour, 

No man fo potent breathes vpon the ground, 

But I will beard him. Footer onemth Utters, ' 

tut* 






Henry tht fourth , 

Hot. Do fo, and t’is well : Whatletters had thou there lean 
butthankc you. 

tMcjf. T hefe letters come from y our father* 

Hot. Letters from him? why comes he not himfclfc? 

(JlP'Jf. He cannot come, my Lord, he is grieuous flek. 

Hot.. Zounds, how haz he the leifu;e tobefickc 
Jnfuchaiuftlingtime? who lcades his power? 

Vnderwhofe gouernmentcome they along? 

Me jf. His litters beareshis mind, not I his mind. 

War. I prethee tell me, doth he keepe his bed: 

CMef. He did, my Lord, foure dayes ere 1 fet forth. 

And at the time of my departure thence. 

He was much feard by hisPhifition. 

Wor. I would the (late oftime had fuff bin whole, 

Ere he by fickneffehad bin vifited : 

His health was neuer better worth then now* 

Hot. Sfcke now, droopenow, this ficknes doth infeft 
The very life-bloudofour enterprise, 

T’is catching hither; cuen to our campe i 
He writes roc here, thatin ward fleicneffe, i; 

And that his friends by deputation 

Could not fo foone bc. drawne, aor did Ke thinke it niccte* 

To lay fo dangerous and deare a truff 
On any foule remou’d, bu t onlfis o wnc. 

Yet doth he giue vs bold aduertifemerit, , 

That with our final! coniun&ion, we (hould oh. 

To fee how fortune is difpos’d to vf.; " , 

For, as he writes, there is no qitailingnow, 

Btcaufe the king is certainely pofleft 
Ofall our purpofes : what; fay you to it? 

PFar. Yourfathersfickrieffeisamaimetovs. 

/far. A perilous gafh, a very limmelopt off, . 

And yet, in faith, it is nothis prefent want 
Seemesmprc thervwc (hall find it were it good , y 
To fet the.cxail wealth ofall our dates, 

Ali at one call? to fet fo rich a maine, 

©lithenice hazzard ofoncdoubtfull houre, 

It were not good, for therein (hould wwe^d 

H> The 







the Hi fi trie of 

The very bottome and the fdule ofHope, 

The very lift, the very vtmoft bound 
Ofall our Fortunes. 

Dowg. Fayth,and fowe/hodid, 

Where now remaines a fwcet reuerfion. 

We may boldly fpend vponthehopeofwhatt’istacomcih 
A comfort of retirement iiues in this. 

Hot. A randcuous,a home to fly vnto, 

Ifthat the Diuclland Mifchance looke big 
Vpon the maydenhead of otir affaires . 

fVoy. Butyet I would your Father had been heetc : 

The qualitie and heire of ourattempt 
Brookes no deuifion,it will be thought 
By forae, that know not why he is away, 

That wiicdome, loyalty, an'dmcfere diflike 
Of our proceedings, kept theEarfdfrbm hence. _ 1 

And thinke, hbw fuch an apprehetifioh 
May turne thetidc of fearefull fa&ion. 

And breed a kind of queftion in our caufe t 
For, well you know, wvof the ofFring fide, 

Muftkccpealoofchpmftrifl arbitrament, / 

And ftop'all fight-holes, cuery loope, from whence i 

The eye of reafon may pric iri vporivs : 

This abfcnce of your Father dra wes a curtaifle, 

That fhewes the ignorant, a kind of feare 
Before not dreamt «f. ; . 

Hot. You ftraine too farrit. 

I rather of his abfencernakcthisvfi, yj 

Itlendes a lull re and more great opinion, 

A larger dare to your great enterprise, 

Then if the Earle were heere : for men mu ft thinke. 

If we without his helpe, can make ahead 

To pufli againft tbeKfhgdorue, with his helpe. 

We fliall, or lurneit top'fie turuy downc : 

Yet all goes well, yet all bur ioynts ate whole. 

Dong. As heart can thinke, there is not fuch a word 
Spoke of in Scotland, at thisdeatnc of feare. 

■EnteY Sir Efo. VemoY. ,'zfzt 



Henrie the fourth. 

Hot. My coofen Vernon, welcome by my foule. 

Ver. Pray God my ne wes be worth a welcome, Lord. 
The Earle of JVefimerland, fcaue/i thou fan d ftrong. 

Is marching hitherwards, with Prince/afe., 

Hot. No harra.e,whatmore?- 
Vcr. Andfurthcr,I hauc learnd, 

The King himfelfe in per fon hath fet foortfi. 

Or hitherwards intended fpeedily. 

With ftrpng and mightie preparation. 

Hot. He /hall be welcome too ; Where is his Sonne, 

The nimble - footed mad cap Prince of Wales, 

And his Cumrades, that daft the world afidc, 

And bid it pafle? 

Ver. All furni/ht? alfin Armes? 

All plumdc like Eftriges, that with the winds, . 

Bay ted like Eaglet,hauing latcjy, bath’d. 

Glittering in golden Coates like Images,,, 

As full offpirit as the month of May, 

Andgorgious as the Sunne,a.t Midfomraer; 

Wjmton as yo uthfull Goates.wildcas young Buis: 

Ifaw young Harry with his Beucron, 

His Cufhcs on his thighes, gallantry armde, 

Kile from the ground like feathered Mercury, . 

And vaulted with fuch cafe into his fcate, 

Asjfan Angell dropt downc from the.Qoudcs, 

I p turne and windc a fiery Pegafts, 

And witch the world withno^le Horfc-manfhip. 

T . ■ * No my re, no more; worfe then the Sunne in March. , 

Xhisprayfc dorivnourifli ^gites, let them conjc, 

: y ccm S lii^c Sacrifices in their trim, 

And to the fire-cydc may.de of fraolcie Warre, 

AU hot and bleeding, will we offer them : 

1 he may led Mart fa all on his Altarfit 
Vpto the earcs in Blood. I am on fire ' 
a o heare this rich reprizallis fo nigh: 

And yet not ours. Come, let me take mv Horfc, 

Who, s to bearemelike a thunder-bolt; ' 

Againft the bofom; of the Tripe oft&k 

hz ' v, 
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Harry to Harry, fhall not Horfc to Horfc 
Meete,andne’rcpart, till otic drop do wnc a coarfe t 
Oh,that Glendower were cotnc. 

Ver- There is morenewes, 

Ilearned itiWorcefter ,ss lrodc along, 

He can draw his power this fourtcenedayes. 

‘Dawg. Thats the worfttydinges.that 1 heareofyet* 

Wor. Ibyaiyfayth,thatbcaresafroftyfound. 

Hot. What may the Kinges whole Battell reach vnto? 

Ver. To thirtic thousand. 

Hot. Fourticletit.be. 

My Father and Glendmer being both away, 

The powers of vs, may ferue fo great a day . 

Come,te t vs take a Muftcr fpeedily, 

Doomcs day is neere, die all, die merrily . 

Dow. Talke not of dying, I am out of fearc 
Ofdcath or deaths hand, for this one halfe yeerc. 

Enter Falftalffe and Bar doll. 

Falf. Bardoll, get thee before to Couentry, fill mce a bottle of 
Sac Ice, our Seuldiers fhall inarch through 5 Weele to Sutton-coy- 
hill to night. 

Bar. Will you giueme money Captaine 1 > 

Falf. Lay out, lay out. 

Bar. This Bottle makes an Angell. 

Fair. B nd ifit do, take tt for th y labour, and 1 f it make twen- 
tie, take them all I.leanfwerc the coynage; bid my Lieutenant 
/VromectemeaTownesend. . 

'Bar. I will Captaine : farewell, ar\mte fit 

Falf. Ifl beafhamedofmv Sould.ers I amafowftGumea 
hauemifufed the Kinges Preffe damnably. 1 h aue ,n 

changeofiso.SouldKr,; 3 oo.&oddepounds.!pr^p^ 

but good Houlholders, Yeomens fonne; s, inquire me ot t 
traftedBatchelers, fuch as had Ibeen askt twice on 
fuch a ccirmoditie of warme flaufes, as had asdeiuc h I 
Dmell as a Dmmmc,fuch as fearc the report of a Cahuer.wo^^ 
then a flrook-foole,or a hurt Wild-ducke 
fuch Tofts and Butter, with heai tes in thc r be l s w ^ 
v-then Pins heads, and they fcaue bought out their fcruif 








Henry the feurth: 

now my whole charge confiftes of Ancients, Corporals, Lieu' 
tenants, Gentlemen of companies, Slaues as ragged as Lazarus 

in the painted Cloth where the Gluttons Dogs licked his fores: 

and fuch as indeed wereneuer Souldiers, but difearded vmuit 
Seruingmen, vonger Sonnes to y onger Brothers,rcuolted Tap- 
pers and Olliers tradefalne, the Cankers of a ealme world, and 
Ion" peace, ten times more difhonorablc ragged, then an old 
faezde Ancient 5 and fuch hajic 1 to fill vp the roomes of them 
as haue bought out their fcruices,that you would thinkc.that I 
had a hundred and fiftie tottered. Prodigals, lately come from 
Swine-keeping, from eating drafFe and huskes. A madd fellow 
met me on the way,andtoldmclhad vnloaded all the gibbets, 
and preftthcdeadbodies.Noeyehathfeene fuch Skar-crowes. 

lie not march through Couentry with them, that’s flat : nay,and 
the villaines march widebetwixt the legs, as if they hadgyues 
on. for indeed, l had the mod of them out ofPiifon; there’s not 
a Shirt and a halfe in all mycorapany, and the halfe Shirt is 
two Napkins taekt togcathcr, and throwne oucr the fhoulders 
like a Hearalds coate without fleeue* •, and the Shirt to fay the 
truth, flolhe fromtay Holl of S.Albones, or the Red-nofe In- 
keeper of Dauimtry: but that’s all one, they’le finde Linnen 
enough on cuery Hedge, 

E nter the Prince, and the Lord of Weft mer land. 

'Erin. How now blownc Iackc? how now Qjrilt ? % 

Fal. What HW/iHow now mad wag,wharadiuclldoft thou 
i n~tVarrvtcffijire?is\y good L. oiWeftmerland, I cry you mercy, I 
thought your honour had already bin at Shrevoesburie. 

Weft. Fay th.AV Iohn, t’is more then time that I were there, 
and sou too-,bufthy powers arethere already : the King 1 can 
youjookesfor vs all jwemuftaway all night. 

Fal. T ut,neuer fearc tell me, I am as vigilant as a Cat, to fteale 
Creame. 

Pan. I thiake to fteale Creame indeed, for thy theft hath al- 
ready made thee butter: but tell me, lack?, whofe fellowes arc 
thefe that.come after? 

Falf. Mine Hal, mine. 

Prht. I did neuer fee fuch pittifull rafeals. 

Falf. Tut, tut. good enough to toffc, food for powder, food 
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Fal. Faith, for their pouersyj know not where they hadthaf 
And tor their barenes, I am fure they neuer learnt that ofme 
. Pn • ebe f worne,valefl« you cal. three fingers on the ribs 

bare: But nrra,makc liaft./Y/rj is already in the field. £ x it. 

Yal. What,istheKing.incamp’d? 

Weft.? Heis, Sir Iohti, l feare we (“hall Bay too long. 

Fal. Well, to the latter end ofa Fray, and the beginning of a. 
Fealtjhts adullfighter,and a keeae gusfb. Exeunt. 

Enter Hotftur, Worcefter, Dorvglas, and Vernpn., 

Hot. Weele fight with him to night,. 

War. It may not be. 

Dow. You giue him then aduaptage. 

Ver. Not a.vvhit. 

Hot. Why fay youJo? lookc.ihenotfor fupply?.. 

Ver. So doe wee. 

Hot. His is certain?, ours is .doubtful!, 

Wor. Good Coofen be aduifde, ftir not to night* 

Ver. Doe not,my Lord. 

T>ow. Y on dp not cpunfcjl well . 

Yon f peake it out of feare, and cold heart*, 

Ver. Do,e me no Bander, DoBgihr, by my life, . 

And I dare well m.aintainc it with my life 5 
If well rcfpc&ed Honour bid me on, 
lhald as hide counfell with weakc feare,. 

As you,my Lord,pr any Scot that this day liucs.: 

Let it befeene to morrow in the Batiell, which ofvi fearcs,. 

Dow. Yea or to night. Ver. Content. 

Hot. To night fay I. 

Ver. Com.e,conie,it may npt be, 

1 wonder much being men offuch great leading ayyouarc. 
That you forefee not what impediments 
Drag backe our expedition: certaine Horfc ,. 

Qfmy cookupernw are not yet come yp, 





'Henry the fourth . . 

Yonr Vncle Worcefters Horfc came butte day. 

And now tbeir pride and mettall is afleepe. 

Their courage with hard labour tame and dull, 

That not a Horfeis halfc the halfe of himfelfc. 

Hot. So are the Horfes ofthe Encmie, 

In generall iourney bated and brought low : 

The better part of ours are full of reft. 

Wor. The number ofthe King exceedeth oiir » 

For Gods fake, Coofen, ftay till all comein. 

TheTrumpet fourJes a Parley . Ente* See Walter Blunt. 

Blunt. I come with gracious offers from the King, 
Ifyou vouchfafe me hearing, ’and refpeft. 

Hot. Welcome,fir Walter Blunt : and would to God 
You were of our determination ; 

Someofvs lbue you well, and euen thofe forac 
Enuie your great deferuinges and good name, 

Becaufe you arenot ofouroualitie, 

But Hand againft vslikean feneinic. 

Blunt . And God defend, btit ftill I fHould (land fe. 
So long as out of limit and true rule 
You ftaiid again ft anoynted Maieftic : 

But to my charge. The King hath fent to know 
The nature of your griefc$, and where vpon 
- You coniure from the breaft of ciuill Peace, 

Such bold Hoftilitie, teaching his dutious Land 
Audacious crucltie. Ifthat the King 
Hancany way your good defertes forgot. 

Which heconfefTcth to bcinanifold, 

He bids you name your griefes, and with all fjpec<L 
You lliall hsue your defires with intcreft. 

And Pardbn abfolutc for yotir felfe, and thefe. 

Herein milled by your ftiggeftion. 

' The King iskindu and well we know, the King 

knowes at what time to promife, when to pay : 
n j Fsthcr > m y Vacle, and my felfe, 

Didgrtte him that fame Royaltie he weares. 

And when he was not fixe and twenty ftrong, 
bickc m the worldcs regard, wretched, and low, 
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T be Hiflorieof 

Apoore vnminded outlaw fneakinghome, 

My father gaue liim welcome to the fhore : 

And when he heard him fwcarc and vow to God, 
Fe came but to the Duke of Lancafier, 

To fue his littery and beg his peace, 

With teares ofinnocency, and tearmes ofzcalc : 
My father in kind heart and pitty mou'd, 

S wore him afli fiance and perform’d it too. 

Now, when the Lords and Barrons ofthercalme^ 
Pcrceiu’d Nort humbt rlani did leane to him,, 

The more and lefTe came in with cap and knee. 
Met himin Boroughs, Cities, Villages, 

Attend him on bridges, ftoode in lanes, 

Laid gifts before him, proffer’d him their Qthes, 
Gaue him their heirs, as pages followed him, 
Euen at the hecles, in golden multitudes, 

He prefcntly as greatneffe knowes it felfc. 

Steps me a little higher then his vo w 

Made to my father, while hisbloud was poors, . 

Vpon the naked Wore at Rauenfpurgh 

And now forfooth takes on him to reformc 

Some certaine edeffs, and foip.e flraight decrees 

That lie to heauie on the common wealth, 

Cries out vpon abufes, feemes to weepe 
Ouer his Country wrongs, and by this face, 

This Teeming brow of iuftice, did he winne ^ 

The hearts of all that he did angle for ? 

Proceeded further, cut me off the .heads 
Ofall the fauourites that the abfent king 
In deputationleft behind him here, 

When lie was perfonallin th elrijh warre,. 

Blunt. T ut, l came not to heare this. 

Hot. Then to the poinc. 

In fliort time after, he depos’d the King, 

Soone after that, depriu d hitn of his life, 

And in the neck of that,task’t the whole flatc: 

To make that vvorf«,fuffered his kinfman March; 
(Who is, if cuery owner were plac’d, 
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Henry the 

Indeed his King, to be ingag’d in Wales ^ 

There without ranfome to lie forfeited, 

Difgrac’d me in my happy victories, 

Sought to intrap me by intelligence. 

Rated my Vncle from theCounfdi boord. 

In rage difmifde my Father from the Courr, 

Broke othe on oth^ommitted wrong on 
And in conclufion,droue vs to feekeout 
This head offafetie^nd withall toprie 
Into his title* the which wc findc 
Too indireft for long continuance. 

Blunt. Shall I rerurne this anfwcre to the King? 

Hot . Not fo, Sir Walter. Weele withdraw a whiles . 
Goc to the King, and let there beimpaund 
Some furetie for a fafercturne againc, 

Andin the morning early /hall my Vncle 
Bring him our purpofc* and fo farewell. 

Blunt. I would you would accept of grace and Icme. 

Hot. And may be,.fo we fliall. 

Blunt. Pray God you doe. 

Enter Archbijhop of Yorke, and JirLftfichell. 

{ Arch. Hie, good SirMichell , beare this fealed Briefe 
Wi th winged haftc to the Lord C Marjhall % 

This to my coofcn Sf roope, and all the reft 
To whom they arc dire&cd. If you knew 
How much they dpc import, you would make halle. 

Sir Mi. My good Lord, l gefle their tenor. 

Arch. Like enough you doc, 

Tomorrow,g®od Sir Michelles a day* 

Wherein, the fortune of fen thoufand men 
Muft bide the touch : Format Shrewsbnrie, 

As I am truly giuen to vnderftand, 

The King with mighty and cjuickcrayfcdpower, 
Mectes with Lord Harry $ and I feare, SirMichell * 

What with the ficknefTe of Northumberland, \ 
Whofepower was in the firfl: proportion* 

And what Owen Glendowcrs ab fence thence, 

Who with them wa* rated firmely too* 

I? 
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The fli/hrie of 

And comes not in, ouer-ruldc by Prop! 

I fearcthc power of Percy is too vv cake, 

To wajcan inftant tryall with theK 
Sir AT. Why, my good Lord, you n 
There is Dowglaas, and Lord c JMortimer, 

Arch. Ho,(JHortittter is not there. 

Sir Af. But there is Alordake JUernon, Lord Har.y Percy, 
And there is my Lord of Worceftcr, and a head 
Of gallant W amours, noble Gentlemen. 

Arch. And fo there is, but yet the Kinghath drawne 
The fpeciall head of all the land togeather; 

T hcTrince of Wales, Lord John of Lane after. 

The noble Wrftnterland, and warlike Blunt} 

And many mo Coriuales,and dcare men 
Of eltimation,and command in armes. 

Sir M. Doubt not my Lord, he fhall be well oppos’d. 
Arch. 1 hope no lefle? yet, needful! t’is to leare. 

And to preuent the Wor ft, <SVr AUchell, fpeed : 

For if Lord Percy thriuenot ere the King 
DifmifTe liis power.hc meanes to vifitvs, 

For he hath heard of our confederate, 

And, tis but wifedome to make ftrong againuhitu t 
T hereto re make hafte.T muft goe write againe 
To other friendes,and fo farewell, ,5Yr Mtchell. 

Enter the IOn%,Prntce of Wales, Lord John of Lancafier 
Weftmer land, Sir Walter Blunt, and Falftaipe. 

King. How bloodily the Sunne begins 
Aboueyon buskiehill,theday lcokes pal 
At his diftemperature. 

q Vince. TheSouthemcv 
Doth play the trumpet to his 
And by hollow whiffling in 
Forctels a T ernpett and a fc 

King. Thenwith thelofcrsletit 
For nothing can feeine foule to tho 
The Trumpet (omdes. Enter 
King. How nowiny Lord ofWdrcefterfus not 
That you and I ihotild meet vpon fuch tcarmes, . 







Henrie t h e fourth, 

fa now wemeete. Youhauedcceiude ou Ctr lift, 

And made vs doffc our eaficRobcs of Peace, 

To cmfh our old lims in vngciule Steele : 

This is not well, my Lord, this is not well. 

What fay you to it ? will you againe vnknit 
This churlifh knot of all abhorred 
And moue in that obedient orbe againe, 

Where you did giue a faire and naturall ligtu. 

And be no more an exhal’d Meteor, 

A prodigieoffcare,ar.d a portent 
Of broched mifehiefe to the vnborne 

Wor. Heare mce, my Liege : 

For mine owne partjl could be well content 
Toentertaine the lag-end ofrny life 
With quiet houres : For I proteft, 

Ihaue not fought the day of this diflike. 

King. Youhauenotfought.it : how comes it then? 

Ealf. Rebellion lay in Ins way, and he found it. 

Prin. Peace, Che wet peace. 

Wor. 1 1 pleafd e your Maiefty to turneyour lookes 
Qffauour.from my felfe.and all our Hotifee 
And yet I muff remember you my Lord : 

Wee were the fir if and d eared of yourfriendes, 

For you, my Staffc of office did l breake. 

In Richards time, and ported day and night, 
Tomeeteyou on the way, and kifle your hand. 

When yet you were in place,and in account 
Nothing fo ftrong and fortunate as I $ 

It was my felfe, my Brother, and his Sonne, 

£hat brought you home, and boldly did out-date 

he danger of the time. You fwore to vs, 

And you did fwcare that Oath a t Tancafter, 
t hat you did nothing ofpurpofc gainft the flats 
£? r claimeno further, then your new falne right, 

I )e fc ate of^wat, Dukedoms of Lancafter, 



Jothis.wc fwcare our ayde : but in fhort fpace 
suamd downe Fortune fliowringon your head, 
luch a floud of Greatnefie fell on you. 

^ in 
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The Hiftorie of 

What .with our helpe, what with the ah feat King, 
What with the imurics of wanton time. 

The feeming fufferances that you had borne, 

And the contrarious winde 
So long in the vnluckie Iriftj 
That all in England, did repute 
A nd from this fwarme of taire aduantages, 

You tookcoccafionto be quid 
To gripe the genet allfway into 
Forgot your oath to vs at 'Dane after*, 

And beingfedby vs, you vs’de vsl 
As tha t vngentle gull the Cuckowes l 
Vfetk the Sparrow, did oppreffe our neu, 

Grew by our feeding, to to great a 
Thateuen our loue durftnotcorac 
Forfcareof fwallowing : but withnim 
Wee were inforft for fafety fake, to flie 
Out of your fight, and raife thisprefent Head* 
Whereby we {land oppofed by fuch rneanes 
As you your felfe hauc forg’d againft y our lelfc, 

By vnkind vfage, dangerous countenance, 

And violation of all fayth and troth 

Swome to vs in your younger enterpnfe. _ 

King. Thefc thihges indeed, you haue articulate, 
Proclaimed at Market creflcs.rcad in Churches, 
To face the garment of Rebellion, 

With fome fine colour that may pjeale the eye 

Of fickle changelings, and poore difcontents, 

Which gape, and rub theElbow at thenewes 
Ofhurly burly innouation : 

And neuer y et did Itifurrcflion want 

Such water colours, to impamthis cau.cj 

Nor moody Beggars, ftarumg for a time, 

Of pel-mcll hauocke and coofuhon. 

Pri». In both your Armies, there is many a 

TficPfinwof^/ doth ioyne^uh ailthcwor . 



Henry the fourth 



More daring, or more bold, isnowaliuc. 

To grace this latter age with Noble deedes : 

For my part, I may fpeakc it to ray fliame, 

I haue a trewantbeentoChiualrie, 

And fol hearcheedoth accountmeetoo $ 

Yet this before my Fathers Maicftie, 
l am content that he (hall take the ods 
Of his great name and eftimation, 

And will, to faue the blood on either fide, 

Trie fortune with him in finglc fight. 

King. And, Prince of mletfto dare we venture theft, 

Albeit, confederations infinite 
Doe make againft it : No good IVorcefter ,no. 

Wee loue our people welly eucn thofe we loue 
That are milled vpon yourCoofens part ' 

And will they take the offer of our Grace, 

Both bee, and they, and you, yea euery man, 

Shall be my friend againe,and lie be his s 
So tell your CoofaCand bring me word, 

What he will doe. But if he will not yecld, 

Rebuke and dread correction waitcon vs, 

And they ihall doe their office. So be gone, 

We willnotnow be troubled withreply, » 

We offer faire,takcitaduifcdly. Exit IVorcefter. 

Prin, It will not be accepted, on my life, 

The Dmglat and the Hotffur both togcather, 

Are confident againft the world in arrees. 

King. Hence therefore, eucry Leader to his charge, 

Far on their anfwere will we fet ontheraj | 

And God befrend vs, as our caufe is iuft. Exeunt. Mamr.t 

Eat. H#/, if thou feemedowne in the Batteti Pm. Fat. 

And beftridesne fo.tisapointoffricadflfip. 

prin. Nothing but a Colojfm can doc thee that fricndfliip. 

Say thy prayers, and farewell. 

I s Fd% 



Inpjayfeof Henry Percy : by my hopes 
This prefent enterprife fet oi r.:s head, 

I doc not thinkeabraucr Gentleman, . 
Mf.reaAiue.morc valiant, or more valiantyoung. 








The Htjlorie of 

F * l f 1 w<mU it were bed time Hal, and all well. 

Prat. Why/ thou oweffGod a death. 

Falf.T is not due yet, I would be loth to pay him before his. 
day : what need 1 be fo forward with him that cals not on me * 
Wcll,tts no matter, Honcurpricks me on : yea,buthdw ifHo* 
nour prick me ofFwhen I come on?how then-can Honour Ctt to 
a le^ : no or an armc?no,or take away the griefe ofa wound’no 
Honour hath no skill in Surgene then? no : What is Honour? a 
Word: What is that word Hononr? Aire: a trim rcelconino- 
Who hath it ? he that died a Wedncfday? Doth he feele it ? no^i 
doth he heareit?no:tis infenfible then? yca,to thedcad:but will 
it not hue with the lining > no ; why ? detraction will not fuffer 
itj thercforellc noneofit 5 Honour ii ameerc Skutchiom and 
fo ends my Catechifmc, 

Enter W rrcejhr,and Jir Richard Vernon. 

Wer. O no, my Nephew muft not know, Sir Richard, 

The liberall kind offer of the King. 

Ver. T’werebefthcdid. . 

War. Then are we all vndone^ 

It is not pofsible, it cannotbcj 
1 he King would keepe his word in lolling vs. 

He will fufpett vs {till, and find a time, 

Topunifhthis offence mothers faultes *, 

Suppofition.all ourliues,{hall be ftucke full of eyesj 
For Treafon is but trufted jike the Foxe, 

Who neucr fo tame.fo cherifht, and loekt vp. 

Will hauea w lde tricks of his ancefters : 

Looke how lie can,or fad or merrily? 

Interpretation will mifquotcourlookes. 

And wefiiall feed like Oxen at a {tall. 

The better cherifht, {till the nearer death*. 

My Nephewes trcfpaffc may be well forgot* 

It hath the excufe of youth, and heat of blood. 

And an adopted name of Priuiledge, 

Ahaire-braindH's’^«r,gouerned by afplccne, , 

All his offences liue vpon roy head, 

And onhisFathers, We did traine him on, 
j^nd his corruption benigtane from vs. 






Henry the fourth. 

We as the fpring ©f all.flial pay for all : 

Therefore good Coofcn.let not Harry know 
In any cafe, the offer of the King. Enter Hot fur 

^r.Delitier what you wil, lie fay tisfo. Here comes you coofc 
Hot. My Vnclcis returnd, 

Deliuervpmy Lord of Wefimerland: 

Vncle, What newes? 

Wor. The King will bid youBattell prefcntly. 

T>owg. DeficHimby the Lord of Wefimerland. 

Hot. Lord Douglas, goe you and tell him fo. 

Dowg. Mary and {hall, and very willingly. Sx'ti Dowg. 

Wor. T here is no feeming mercy in the King. 

Hot. Did you beg any ? God forbid. 

Wor. I told him gently ofour gricuanccs, 

Ofhis Oath-breaking : which he mended thus, 

By now forfwearing that lie isforfworne. 

He cals vs Rebels, 1 ray tors, and will fcourge 

With hawty armes,this batefull name in vs. EnterDowg. 

Bowg. Arme Gentlemen, to armes, for I haue throwne 
A braue Defiance in King Henries teeth*, 

And Wejlmerland that was ingag’d did bearc it. 

Which can not chufe but bring him quickly on. 

Wor. The ‘Prince of Wales ftept foorth before the King, 
And Nephew, challeng’d you to finglc fight. 

Hot. O.w ould the quarrell lay vyon our heads, 

And that no man might draw fliort breath to day. 

But l and Harry Monmouth : tell mec.tell mcc. 

How fhewd his talking ? feemd it in contempt ? 

Ver. No, by my foule, I neuer in my life 
Did heare a Challenge vrg’d more modeftly, 

Vnleffe a Brother fhould a Brother dare 
To gentle exercife and proofeofartnes. 

He gaue you all the duties ofa man, 

Trimd vp your prayfes with a Princely tongue. 

Spoke your deferuings like a Chronicle, 

Making you eucr better then his pray fe, 

By ftill difprayfingprayfc, valued with yoa : 

And which became him like a Prince indeed. 
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T be Uiflorie &f 

Heemade ablnfliing citallofhimfelfe. 

And chid his trewanc youth with fuch a grace, 

As if: he maflred therca doubkfpirit 
Of teaching, and of learning inftantly : 

There did hepaufe^ but let me tell che world; 

If heout-liue theenuie of this day, 

England did neuer owe fo fweetc a hope, ' 

So muchmifconftrued inliis wantonnefle* 

Hop . Coofcn,! thinke thou art enamored % 

On his follies : neuer did I heare 
Of any Prince fo wilde at hbertie : 

But be he as he will,yet once ere night, 

I will imbrace him with a Souidiers arme, 

T hat he fliall fhrinkc vnder my curtefie. 

Arme,arnie with fpecd,and fellow’s fouldiers, friends, 

Better confider what you haueto doc, 

That I that haue not well the gift of tongue, 

On liftyour blood vp with perfwafion. Entera MeJfengcQ- 
Meff. My Lord, here are Letters for you. 

Hot . I cannotread them now. 

G, G<\jtlemen,the time of life is Hior t * 2 ^ 

To fpend that fhortneflTe bafely, were too longs. 

If life did ride vpon a Dials poynt, 

Still ending at the arriuall ofan houre, 

Andifweliuc, we line to treed onKinges* 

If die,braue death, when Princes die with vs. 

Now for our Confciences,the Armes is fajre, 

Whenjthe intent for bearing them is iuft. Enter another*. 

Afejf,- My Lordprepare.thc j&#gcorncsoa apace. 

Hot . I thanks him, that he cuts me from my tale : 

For Iprofeflenot talking, onely this, 

Let each man doe his bed i and here draw I a Sword^ 

Whofe temper I intend to ftaine 

With the befl blood that I can meetwithali. 

In theaduenturc oi this perilous day. 

Now efperance Percy y and fet on, 

Sound all the loftie inftruments of Warre>~ 

And by that mufickc^let vs all irnbrac^ , ' 
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For heauen to earth/omc of vs ncuerfhall, 

A fecond time do fuch a curtefie. 

Here they embrace, the Trumpets found, t he King cut ers with his 
fewer, darme.to the Bern ell: then enter ‘DowgUs, and Sir 
Walter Blunt. 

Blunt. What is thy name, that inBattcll thus thou crouelt me? 
What hon our doft thou feeke vpon my head? 

Dow. Know then,my name hDowglas, ' ! 

And 1 doe haunt thee in the Battell thus, 

Becaufe fome tell me, that thou art a King. 

Blunt. They tell thee true. 

Dowg. The Lord of Stafford dearc to day hath bought . 

Thy likenetTe.for in (lead of thee.Kmg Harrj , 

This Sword hath ended him.fo fliall itthee, 

Velelfe thou yceld thee as aPrifoner. 

Blunt. I was not borne to yecld, thou proud Sot, 

And thou fhalt find aKing that will reuenge 
Lord Stafford 'f death. 

They figt, D owg/as kits Blunt \ then enters Hotfpur. 

Hot. O Dowglatjhad& thou fought at Holtnedon thus, 

I neuer had triumpht ouer a Scot. 

Dowg, Als done,als won.herebreathles lyes the King, 

Hot. Where? Dowg. Hcere. 

Hot. This, Dmglas ? no, I know this lace full well, 

A gallant Knight he was, his name was Blunt } 

Semblablv furniilit like the King himfelfe. 

SDowg. Ah foole,goe with thy foule whither it goes, 
Aborrowed titlehaft thouboughttoodeare. 

Why didft thou tell me, that thou wert a Kingi 1 
Hot. The King hath many marching in his Coates. . 

Dowg. Now by my Sword, I will kill all his Coates, 
Ilemurder all his Wardropcpicce by piece, 

Vntill I mecte the King. Hot. Vp andayvay-. 

Our Souidiers (land full fairely for the day, 

Alarme, enter Fdftdffefolus. 

Falf. Though 1 could fcape (hot-free atLondon,! feare the 
fhot here, here’s no fcoring but vpon the: pat«. Soft, ..w.ho arc 
you? Sir Walter Blunt, there’s honour for you, here’s no vanitic, 

K. I 
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The Hiflorie of 

I am as hot as molten Lead, and as heauicloo: God keepe Lead 
out of me, Inced nomore weight then mine owne Bowels. I 
haue led my rag of Muffins where they are peperd : thcres not 
three of my i jo. left aline, and they arc for the townesend, to 
beg duringlife.But who comes heerc? Enter the Prime 

Prim What ftandft thou idle here? lend me thy Sword 5 
Many a Noble man lies ftarke and ftiffc 
V nder the hones of vaunting enemies, 

Whofe deaths arc yet vnrcuengd; I prethee fend tne thy fword. 

Eal. O Hal, I prethee giuenre leaue to breath a while: Turlce 
Gregorie neucr did fuch deeds in armes, as I haue done this day : 
lhaue payd'T’er^',! haue made him fure. 

Prin. He is ind eed, and lining to kill thee ; 

I prethee lend me thy Sword. 

Ed. Nay, before God Hal, if Percy be aline, thou getft not my 
Sword •, buttake my Piftollif thou wilt. 

Prin. Giueitme : what? isitin thacafe? 

FalJ. I Hd, tis hot.theres that will Sacke a Citie. 

The Prince drawer it out, and finder it a bottle of Sacke. 

Prin. What, is it a time to ieftand dally now. 

He thrower the B ottlc at him. Exit. 

Eal. If Percy be aliue,Ile pierce him, if he do come in my way, 
fo: ifhedonoc.ifl come in his willingly, let him make a Carbo- 
nado ofme. I like not fuch grinning honour as Sir Walter hath: 
giueme life, which, if!canfaue,fo: if not, honour comes vn- 
lookt for, and theres an end. a* 

Alarme, excursions , enter the Kino, the Prince ,Lord Iohn 

ofLancafter,andSarleofWefimsrland. 

King. I prethee Harry, withdraw thy felfe, thou blecdcft too 
much ; Lord Iohn of Lancafierfeoc you with him. 

P.Ioh. Not I, my Lord, vnlefle i did bleed too. 

Prin. I befeech your Maieftic make vp, 

Leaft your retirement doc amaze your friends. _ _ 

Ki» 0 . I will do fo; my L .of Wifimerland lead him to his Tent. 

mjh Come, my Lord, lie lead you to y euil Tent. 

Prin. Lead me my Lord? I do not need yourJielpc; 

And God forbid a fhallo w fcratch fliould dritte. 
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The Prince of Wales from fuch aField as this. 

Where flaindeNobilitje lies troden on, 

And Rebels Armes triumph in maflacres. 

Iohn. Wee bread) too long, come coofen Wefimerland, 
Our dutie this way lies : For Gods fake come. 

Prin. By God, thou haft deceiude m t,LancaJler, 

I did nottlainkethecLord,offuchafpiritj 
Before I lou’d tb.ee as a Brother, Iohn, 

But now 1 doerefpett thee as my Soule. 

King. I faw him hold Lord Percy at the poynt. 

With loftier maintenance then I did lookefor 
Of fiVcH an vngrowne Wairier. 

Prin. O, this Boy lends mettall to vs all. 

Ttowg. Another King, they grow like Hydras heads, 

I am the Dowglas fatal! to all thofc 

That wearethofe colours on them. What art thou 

That counterfcitftth.eperfon ofaKing? 

King. The King himfelfe,who E>owglas^y\euti at heart. 
So many of his fhadowes thou haft met, 

And not the very King: Ibauetwo Boyes 
Seeke Percy and thy felfe, about the Field ? . 

But feeing thou falft on me fo luckily, 

I will affay thce,and defend thy felfe. 

Dowg. Ifearethou art another Counterfeit; 

And yet in fay th thou beareft thee like a King : 

But mine I am fure thou art,who ere thou be; 

And thus I winnethee, 

They fight, the Kingbeing in danger, enter Prince of Wales, 
Prin. ti old vp thy head vile Scot, or thou art like 
Neucr to hold it vp againe,thefpicite£ 

O : v a ! ia n t Sher ly,St afford, B l Hnt^xz 'm my Armes, 

Ins the Prince of miles , that threatens thee, 

V/no neuer promifeth,but hemeanes to pay. 

fight, Do&g/as fijeth. ■ 

Gheerely my Lord,ho w fares yoqr Grace? 

Srr A r icholas Gawfey hath for fuccour fent. 

And fo hath Clifton : lie to (flifton ftrai^ht, 

Kipoy. Stay,and breath a while, ^ 

K.a. TJ 
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The fJiftme of 

Thou haft redcemd thy loft opinion, 

\nd fhewde thou makeft fome tender of my Iif« 

.a this faire refcue thou haft brought to me. 

Prin. O God, they did me too much iniurie. 

That euerfayd, I harkened to your death : 

If it were fo,l might haue let alone 
The intuiting hand of Dowglas outv you, 

Which would haue been as fpeedy in your end. 

As all the poyfenous Potions in the world, 

And fau’d the trecherouslaboor of youc Sonne. 

Kin. Make vp to Clifton, lie to S. Nicholas Gawfey. Skit K, 

Enter Hotjpuri 

Hot. I£I mi flake not, thou art Ha-rry Monmouth! 

Prin. Thou fpcakfl.asif I would deny my name. 

Hot. My name is Harry Percy. 

Hrin. Why then l fee a very valiant Rebellof that name. 

I am the, Prince of iVala 5 and thinkenotJPrrcy, 

To fhare with me in glory any more : 

Two Scarrcs kcepe not theirmotion in one Sphere, 

Nor can one England brookc a double raigtie, 

0 f Harry Percy , and t h e Trince offVala. 

Hot. .Mow ihall it Harry, for the houre is come, 

To end the one of vs; and would to God, 

Thy name in Armes,wcre now as great as mine. 

Prin. He make it greater, ere Ipart from thee. 

And all thv budding Honours on thy Creft 
Ile’ct op, to make a Garland for my head. 

Hot. Icannolongerbrookcthy vanities. 

They fight. Enter Ealftalffe. _ 

Ed. Well faid Ha 7, to.it HM. Nay, you fhall find no Boyes 
play here, I can tell you . 

Enter Dowolas, he fights with E0alfe,hefais 'dome as 
if he were dead, the P rtnee htlleth 1' e> cy. 

Hot. Oh Harry, thou h?ft rpbd nie of nay youth, 

1 better broke the lofle of brittle Life, . p 

Then thofe proud Titles thou haft won.pt me, 

They wound my thoughts worie, then tnc wo ) » ^ 
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But thought’s the flauc of life, and lifetimes foolej 
And time, that takes furuay of all the world, 

Mufthaue a flop. 0,1 could prophefie, 

Butthat the Earth, and cold hand ofDeath 
Lies on my tongue : no Tercy, thou art duft, 

And food for , 

Prin. For Wormes.braue Percy. Fare thee well, great heart, 

111 weau’d Ambition,how much art thou ftarunkc? 

When that this body did containc a fpirit, 

AKingdomeforit, was too fmalla bound} 

But now two paces of the vileft Earth, 

Is roome enough : this Earth thatbearcs the dead, 

Bcares notaliuefo flout a Gentleman. 

If thou wert fenfible of curtefic, 

I fhould not make fo great a fhew ofzeale : 

Butletmy fauours hide thy mangled face. 

And euenin thy behalfc,Ilc thanke my fclfe 
Fordoing thefe faire rites oftendernes, 

Adieu, and take thy pray fe with thee to heauen. 

Thy ignomv fhepe with thee in the graue. 

But not remcnibred in thy Epitaph. 

He fpieth Fdjla/jfe on the 'gromd. 

What, old acquaintance, could not all chisflefh 
Keepeia a litlclife ?poore lacke farewell: 

I could haue better fpard a betterman: 

O, l ihould haue a heauy mifle ofthee, 

If I were much in ldue with vanitie; 

Death hath not ftrooke fo faire a Deere to day, 

Though many dearer in this bloody fray, 

Imho weld will I fee thee by and by. 

Till thcn,in blood by noble Percy lie. 

Fa/Jldjferyfethvp. ■ 

Pal. Imboweld’ifthouimbowell metoday, He giuc you 
lcaueftqpoWderme, and cate me too tomorrow. Zioud, t’vvas 
time to counterfeite, or thathot termagant^ctff had paidemee 
fcotandlot too. Counterfeit? I ammo counterfeit t to die is to 
bea counterfeit, forhe is but the counterfeit of a man, who 
hath not thelife of a man; but to counterfeit dying, when aman 

K 3 thereby 
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T he Hi time of 
thereby liucth,i$ tobe no counterfeit, but the true and perfeft 
image of hreindecd.The betterpartof valour is Difcret.on- in 
the winch betterpart, I haue faued my life. Zounds I am afraid 
ol tins gunpowder Percie, though he be dead : how ifh e fhould 
counterfeit too, andrife? by myfaythv laniafraide lie wouM 
proucthebetter counterfeit? therefore lie make him fo re . yen 
and lie fwearc I lcilde him. Why may n.oz he rife as well as ] \l 
nothing confutes me but eyes, and nobody fees me : therefore 
fiira, with anew wound in your thigh, come you alon<* with 
me. °- 

He take? vp Hot four on his backe. Enter Prince and 
lohn of Lane after. 

Prin. Come Brother Iohnftu'A brandy haft thou fleflit 
Thy mayden Sword. 

Iohn. But fofr, who haue wehcere/ 5 
Did you not tell me this fatt rnau was dead? 

Pnn. I did, I faw him dead* 

Breathles, and bleeding on the ground. Art thou aliuc? . 

Qr is it famsfie that play es vpon our eye-fight? 

I pretheefpeake,w f e will not truft our eyes 
Without our eares,thou art not what thoij feerjnffi. 

EaL No, thats certainc, I am not a double man : but if I Be 
not IackeFalftalffe , then am Ialacke: there i % Percy \ if your Fa- 
ther will doc me any honour, fo: if not, let. him kill the next 
Percy, himfclfe ; Ilooke to be either Earle or Duke, lean affine 
row. 

?rk Why Percy I kild my felfe, and faw thee dead. 

Ed. Didft thou ? Lord, Lord, how the world is giuen to ly- 
ing ? I grauntyou, l was downe,and out of breath, and fo was 
he, but werofeboth at an inffant, and fought a. lontg houre by 
Shrewesbttry* clocke,if[ may be beleeued/o : ifnot,ktthenithat 
fhould reward Valour, bearc the finne vpon their owne heads, 
lie tvike ity pon my dc^th,I gauehim this wound in the thigh, 
ifthetnan w ere aliue,_5c would deny it, Zounds I,would r make 
him cate a peccc of any Sword . 

John. TT his is the ftrangeft tale that euer I heard* 

^Prtn. This is the ftrangeffi fellow, brother Iohn. 

Come brings your luggage nobly on your backe, 
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for my part, if a lie may doe thee grace, 
lie guilde it with the happiefl tearmes I haue. 

A retreat is founded. 

Pnn. TheTmmpets found Retreat,the day is ours: 

Come Brother, lets to the highefl of the Field, 

To fee what friendes arc lining, who are dead. Exeunt. 

Eal. lie follow as they fay for reward . He that rewardcs me, 
God re ward him. If! doe grow great, lie grow lefle? for lie 
Purge, and IeaueSackc,and hue cleanly, as a Nobleman fhould 
doe. Exit. 

The Trumpets found, enter the King. Prince of Wales, Lord 
Iohn of Lane afier. Earle of 'Weflmer land; with War- 
ccjler and "Vernon pr if oners. 

King. Thus euer did Rebellion find rebuke, 

111 fpinted Were efler, did not we fend Grace, 

Pardon,and tearmes ofLoue to all ofyou? 

A nd wouldff thou turne our offers contrary, 

Mifule the tenor of thy kinfmans truftj 
Three Knights vpon our party flainc to day, 

A noble Earle, and many a creature elfe. 

Had been aiiue this houre, 

Iflike a Chriflian thou hadff truly borne 
Betwixt our Armies true intelligence. 

VVhatl haue done, my fafetie vrgdemeto. 

And [ imbrace this fortunepatiently. 

Since not to beauoyded,it falsonme, 

r\ f^3“ rc mree fi* r fo the death, and Vernon too : 

Other Offenders we will paufe vpon. 
now goes the Field; 

Prin. The noble Scot Lord Dowglas, when he faw 
1 he fortune of the day quite turnd from him, 
i foe noble Percy flame, and all his men, 

V pen tn e foot offeare.fled with the reft; 

And falling from a hill, he was fo bruizd , 
i hat me pursers tookc him. At my Tent, 
i he 2W*r i^and I befeech your Grace, 
imay dilpole of him. 

Kim. 
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King.. With alt my heart. 

Trm. Then brother Iohn of Lancafier, 

To you this honourable bouritie (ball belong, 

Goe to the TJowglos, and dcliuer him 
Vp to his pleafure,ranfomleiTe andfree, 

H is v alourc fho wne vpon our&efbes to day.. 

Hath taught vs how to chcrilb (urh high deedes, 

Euen in the boforne of our aduerfaries. 

} King i Then this remaines,that we deuide our Power, 
You Sonne Iobn^snd my coofen Wfimerland, 

To w ard iTorkeib allbend you with your deereftfpeed. 
To mccte Northumberland and the Prelate Scroope, 
Who.as we hearc,are bufily in armes : 

My fclfeand you, Sonne Harp, will towards Wales, 
To fight with Clendmver, and the Earle of C March: 
Rebellion in this Land fhall loofe his way, 

Meeting the checke of fuch another day : 

And fince this bufinefie fo faire is done. 

Let vs notleaue,tillall our owsebewon. 



FINIS. 
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